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gi=j^= j^a^^^==? i^ 



-•-^^ 



^ .1 ) . -n-tf 



=F=I 



MM out short and bh tail «at long: Ob wbora, ob wbara Ub b«. 









^ 



g 





U ]ft ]ft la ]«]•]• lA Ui la' 1% 



lalalalalalalala 



U la la la la la k. 



la la la la la la 




U la la la la la K 



La la la la la. 




S I laTMMiBt lagir HMi tmt fsol bMr» 
Oh whtfa, oh whcM aaa M ht, 
B«l ail ao moMgr I MMMl diiA hM. 
Ohwhw^ohiAttairiiha. 



a AflsoM tiM oaaaii hi 

Oh irh«re, oh wbtrt oaa ha bi^ 
Ikr deUohM ^ idl dor bM oa 
Oh wImMi oh whivt iih hib 



i Vn toMM ith cool, boioab oTooant. 
Oh whaio, A whoio «aB hoho, 

I VB BUfc doc Uad dOT ■MMM OBI 

• aaadbHtmaitka.' 



20 



THE BOLD FISHERMAN. 



<». \r. HrxT. 



P 



IDmpo di vdl§e. mf 



^ 



^ 



S ^--i.' 



i 



^L^ j L U i^-^ av J' ! ? 



p:.-^t=|J: 



«— *- 



1. There once was a bold Fish - er-mao. Who huIM forth from Bil- lia8»t>^te, To 

2. First he wrig - gled, then he atrig - g^ed, la th6 wa - ter to brio . j . o^ Ha 
8. Hia ghoet walked that ni - i - ight, To the'bed-iide of hitMa-ry JaBe;He 



m 



. ii . c 



EE 






« « 



^ S 



:> 9 



ir 



±P 



V^ 



JTH^ii:'^ffJ^!^=^|J; J'lj Ji^lpfT^ 



catch the mild po • gj And the shy mack - er • el. But when ha arrova off 

bel - lowed and he yel • lowed Oat for help» bat in vain ; Then down did he gently 
told her how dead he waoy'^hen/'aaysBhe^'Tll go madl For since my dovey is so 



m 



-jtumi 



X X 



X X 



XX 



m 



i;: 



i;: 



i^ 



« « 



i=^ 



S=3 



~r~r- 



■#-»- 






Pirn - li - CO, The storm - y wuM, it did be - gin to blow» And his 

gU • i -» ide, To the hot - torn of the sii - Vxy ti - I - ide^ But 

baad,"says she, <<A11 jo • o - oj tern hm has led,** says she^ <TU 



^ 



(I 



(^ 






H 



^ 



— U 



i 
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Mr4dNs=;=l 



THE BOLD nSHERMAN. 
^- ^-5r 



CSmlatfia. 



5=S 



-N IS 1 1 -^ — -m 



f ^ZF 



S— V 



t=^^^^^i=X 



-K-^ 



Ut-Ueboftt, it wib'ble wob-ble 8o»' Thatallck o - Tei^board he fell. Spoken— A 11 among 
tbeConger eels, and the DoTer soles, and the kippered Herrings, and the Dutch plaice, and the Wkitehait* 
and theBlackbait, and the TitUebats^ and the Bnckbats, and the MoUibobs, and the Pammy- jobs, singing:... 

pre-vioosly to that he cri - i - ied„ "Fare - well, Ma- rj Janel*' Spoken— When he 
came to the terra jbma at the bottom of the aqua piiro, he simply took a cough-losenge, and murmured : 

go % raT-in^ lon-i - ac!"saysshe^ And she went star - ing mad. Spokjeeh— She there> 
upon tore her best chignon to smithereens, danced the < 'Can-Can" on the top of the water-butt, and joined 
thii Woman's Rights Association, and frequently edifies 'he angelic members thereof by softly chanting a song 
of plaintire memoxy, Yis : 




ChoniB. / 



^m 






:r=^ 



^O 



4s=fc: 



-JEZn 



Twin • kl.- doo ' Sle • dam. Twin- kle doo- dl.- dam. That's the liigb -l^ in-ter-Mt-ing 
Twin • kl« doo • die • dam, Twio- M« doo- die- daai, Tbat'e the re • frain of the gen • tie 
Twin.- kle doo •die - dan, Tviii' kle doo< die- dnm. That's the kind of Mai in • cpir • ing 




\fy}H f?-^iH^J'^ i ^'J'j J'-M 



i>.a 



I 



ooi^fhe song; Twinkle doo-dle-dam, Twinkle doo-dle-dam, OhI the bold Fish • er 
•onghe song; Twinkle doo-dleHdam» Twinkle doo-dle-dafli» Said Che bold Fish • er < 
flcngBhe sung; Twinkle doo-dle-dunit Twinkle doo-dla-diini» OhI the bold Fish - er 



mani 
manl 
i! 



(g 



Wl 




i S i J « » * > 



?~tr 
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BA-BE-BI-BO-BTJ. 

WiTB jkjr AoooMFAimiuT BT O. W. SnTsn. 






^^j^^^j;#^ ^ 



B-a-ba, B-e-be, B-i-bi, Ba-bi-b!» B-o-bo, Ba-be-bi-bo, B-a-bo, Ba-b^bi-bo-bu. 




THE TINEEB AND OOBBLEB. 



A DBimnra sovo. 



jii'.J' l f p J' J' jt JU ! ji ^-M'I^^'t^ 



OS 



Now rinea m'ra mat bf ■ meny menj be, 8dd the Tinker to dw Cobbler. 



Now 



^f^^jTT^ifc^iJrjTr f, f, i' f;-irr##J^-i3t:F^ 



yoa Bay Tick I and bo*U say Ker I and you say Gob I and be'll say Bier I Said the Tinker to the OobUer. 
•Tiiik,'' c«M»y,rt,«o«o«er,'' (^»ya4p«om) ""Cob," ciai^idj "^blor* ^^^ 



^s 



Un 



Said the Tinker to the* Gobbler. 



m 



ytntk ■»! rite 

BOLO. Gborof on Um npmt, 



HT SANITATEM OMNIUM, OA, QA. 




In aa • m • ta • tern om - nt - nni» ga, ga I 
In 8a*ni*ta-temTir*gi* nwn, ga, gal 



*i=rf4^^— ff^^ .- ■ ^r. II ^-n-# :, \ r h^lM 



{ 




M r' n r-*— t^ n ^ I r'-r-^^r n!^' h-t'=^f^ ^ 
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EYENHG BELLS. 



Andanie, ioke. 




6T« - ning belb, thoM ^t* - ung bclU, How many a tale their mn • lie leDe^ Of 




^-f-U II I '1 ^^ 



L Those 



^^^ 



VI* • ning b«IU, thoM «t« • niag Mb, Hour muy ^ tal« dicir mv • d« Ulk, 



O, 



jrrTTTinri 





yoQth end home, end thai tweet time, When lack I heard their sooth - ing 



m 



m 



S£ 



I 



XC 



m 



^^ 



yonth and home, and tliat tweet time. When Uit I heazd their eooth-ing ehime^ Thee^ 



^ 



yrj JIJ J 

9 ' *^ =— ■ 



^ 



T~7r7~rTT 



j;iV-j i j,'ir J I J ' I f f i r j i i- f i f-Ui 



eve - aiiif belle, thoee eve - ning belli, How many a tale their mu • tie telle* 



f^i j | j_jJi-j JIJ rif fiJ J I .) J I J f m 



^'r r i n-N^^ 



r ' ' r 



era - ning belle, thoee ere - ning bella, How many a tale their mm • tie telle. 



^t'j JIJ .'If r i '" 



J J I J ' II 



Tbeee joyooi bovre are pateed away, 
And many a heart that then wee gay, 
Within the tomb now darkly dwella, 
jkad bean no more thoee erening belie* 
Thoee erening, 4e, 



And eo *twin be when I am gone, 
That tnneftil peal will etill ring on. 
While other Urde shall walk theee delle 
Aad sing your praise, sweet evening belle. 
Thoee evening, dpo. 
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CO-CA-CHE-LUNK. 



m ;. J J- J' l J. .^Ti^ff 



^ 



* fn 



6-0- 



m 



1. When we first oame on this cam - paa. Fresh - men we» as green as 

2. We harefooght the fight to-geth - er» We havestrog- gled side by 
8. 8oroe will go to Greece or Bart - ford| Some to Nor - wieh or to 
4. When we come a - gain to-geth • er, Vig -in-ten-ni-al to 

Pktyfirtt eight measttrtR of air for wtrodtuHon. 



side; 
Borne; 



S^ 



r-g r'g r— 3 



s 



m 



J 



a 



s 



[: M MP 



I 



p\ f. }^\ ^!n^r-f\^.-^-Mr^ 



Now, . as grays and rev • er -end sen • ioi% Smile we o • rer the Ter - dant past. 
Brok « en is the bond that held ns— We must ont oor sticks and slide. 
Some .to Green -land's! • ef monn-tains— Mors^ per-haps, .to staj si home. 
Wives aiidrdiild - xen all in - elnd r ed. Won't we be an np-roar • iooselsssl 




Choruib 



Ce4«-elie4nnk-ehe4nnlL-elie4a • ly 0e4a-elie4ank-ehe-lank-efte4sf • Co oa s hsUmk-ehe-limk-eiieJa - If, 

SBCOND. 



^^^ ^^ M0i-\mnmi4 



BASS. 



• W ^ 



a>-Cii4BE-u)in. 
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Ej*; ' g ^^rx^ 



;^ 



negr€Ut>. m/ 



MICHAQ.ROT. 



jMH-'^^-J^ 



^ N N 







S 



#-> 



5S 



1. In Brook- lyn ci - tj thera lived a maid. And ihe wu known to fame ; Her 

8. She fell in love with a char - coal man, Mc - Cloe - kej was his name ; His 

8. Me - Cloe- kej ttoot-ed and hollered in rain, For the don- kej irould'nt etop; And he 



y^H^^^-f^^^^^^^y 

^f 



I 



^^ 



^ 



^ t ^ 



^ 



t ■ 1 ' i i 



i 



a^^^^^^ 



f^ r r relTc i: o 



:?ctE 



F^fgg l ggC 



1 



5=5=JC 



^-*-v 



mother'enamewae Ma - rlAnn, And her'e was Ma-ri Jane; ^d ev-e-xy Sat-nr-daj 

fitting weight wasseyenstonetenyAndho loved sweet Ma -ri Jane; He took her to ride la lus 

threw Mari Jane right OTor his head, Bight In- to a poM-<7. shop; 'When Mo-Olos-kejr saw that 



^^ 









^^ 



=NT 



fe 



i 



J .J .. J 



i ^ '" 



i 



M * 



r J ' I I =r=t: 
♦ * ♦ •#■ 
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nSABillOT. 




^~^' f: fm t U^tl frmu-^ 



ES 



mon • ioff She used to go o - rer the rir-er. And went to market where 

^ char - ooelcert, On a fide St. Pat - rick*! Daj, fiat thedon-ker took fright at a 

t«r • ri- Ue sight; His heart it was moredwith pi-tj, So he subbed the donkey with a 



^^^^^^m 



i 



^ M m 



Chonia. / _ 



she sold eggs, A^d sassages, like- wise liv-er. 
Jer - seT man, And started anjl ran a - 
bit of charcoaly And started for Salt Lake 



liv-er. 1 
jci-tj. J 



For ohi for ohi he was mydarling 



^^^ 




» ♦ * 



! ^L>,. \ ^ { 



r=f=« 



ShouUd, 






Repeat pp. 



S— S 



i 



^i 



< o 



hoj, FOBba vm the lad with th* »u- bam hmir, And his name wm Mi-cha«l B07.. 



jfi^^y-y^t^^t^ '^ ^i^^ 



a;j^lj~~^ "MJ \\ 



i 



m 



:C=if=i=- 



n 



Moder0»o.mf 

OLOy FIBST IFBJNOB. 



SOLOy FIBST niMOB 



THE BUUL-DOG. 



i ;/ | ;J-Jr^ 



tt^'Wl 



!• Ohf the boll-dog on the bank» 
2. Ohi the boU-dog stooped to oatch him, 

SOLO, FIBST BAM. ^ 



Ohi the boll-dog on the 
Ohi thebnll-dogstoop'dto 



^m 



>L0, FIBST BASS. ^, ^, 



1. And the bull-frog in the pool, 

2. And the snap-per caught his paw» 
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lUK SULUDOG. 



P^^ 



hmnk, 

Itch nim^ 






catch 



ttBOOHB BAn. rftoilift. 



'JiJ^.\^i # 



<^l die ball- dog on the bonk And the 
QlftI the boll- dog itoop'd to eatch him. And the 



B 



jc=ta 



m 



-^fs- 



i 



S K K K N 



1=3 



m 



fe=^ 



1=1 



4 — « 



And th* boU'frog in Um poo^ 
And the ■!•{»• p«r«Mi|^ his paw. 



l/-'ffrg i f mtt t i t i iHi i Uf i 



buU-frog in the pool, The bull * dog caUed the boJl-firog^ >A green old wat - er • £ooL 
ahap.percanght hiajMw, The pol-^-wog died a laughii^ To aee him vag his jaw. 



I'l'i'fi'fni 'III If iiii'f'ni fjjiii 



m-i(\i^^U^^WiA mHf\fi H ti 



Singing tr. I. U 1. {}t„.^ . '^;;:::: ringing tea U U !• {fej/f . '^:::::: Singing 



k^MfJ l ^^ l f.,fffl>n^ti ||^Vlh^^ ll 1 l rr 



^m 



[ >glll!ljy 



P^^^^iffip 



waz=p 



tr»l»UUU h, lingingtmlabk k la, In ]• la la, tta U la la, tn U b la k 

lail.i.o. 

Kh h I J* J^ - a ^ I ^ . 8 8 



MM Jiiii i il ii ^^m m^ 



3 Says the monkey to the owl : 

<<0h! what'll 70a hare to drinkr* 
^'Whj, since you are so rerj kind, 
rutakeabotOeof hik." 

3 OhI the boll-dog in the yard. 
And the tom-cat on the rooi( 
Are practising the Hii^iland Iliiig^< 
And singing opera boolf e. 

& Bays the tom-cat to she dog: 
"Oh! set yoor ears ago& 
For Jules about to tete-a-tete 
With Borneo, moog. 



6 Says the boll-dog to the cat: 

"Ohr what do yoo think they're at?" 
'they're spooning in the dead of ni^^t; 
Bot whereas the harm in that?'' 

7 Pharaoh's daoghter on the bank^ 

litde Moess in the pod, 
Pharaoh's daoghter on the bank, 

little Moses in tfie water. 
Pharaoh's daoghter on the bank, 

litde Moses in the pool, 
She &hed him oot with a telegraph pole^ 

And ssnt him off to sehooL 
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LMDLOEJ), ULL THE FLOWDia BO¥L. 



AX XHQLISH WTTEMSm BOMk 



1 CoQM, landlorda, nil ydnr How-ing bowl U& » til il doth ran o • Ter^ Com«r landlordi^ fill jour 



^^^^^^^ 



^ 



^ 



cr5c 



I '^NN^ 



flow-ing bowl Dd • til it doth ran o • Tcr, 



'^ ^ ftf-M-^-hh^ 



For to-night we'll merry, merry be, 




^^^^^ 



?V>r to-Qigbtira'nm«n7,iD«R7 ba, For tonight weHl m*ny, wrry b*. To-borow vtllget tob-«. 



^^^^^ 



S Tht mAQ that drink* good whiiky pimah. 
And goes to bed right riitllow. 
The nun that drinki good whisky pnnob, 
And goat to bed right mellow, 
Lirea as he ought to Jive^ 
LiTea aa he ongbt tojire, 
Una aa be ongbt to liTe* 
And dies a Jolly good lUlow. 



8 The fflM who^rinka eoUt water poM, 
And goea to bed qnite aober» 
The man who drioka eold water pa% 
And goea to bed quite aober, 
Palla aa the leavee dq M^ 
Falls aa the learea do lU^ 
Falls aa the leavea do iaU* 
SoeariyinOatobeR 



i Bnt be who drinks Jnst what be likea, 
And gettoth •^ half-eeaa oTer/' 
But he who drihka jnat what he likea, 
And getteth ** half^eaa orer,** 

Will lire until he dies, pethapa, 

, Will lire nntil he dies, perhapa^ 

Wm lire nntU be diea, perhapa, 
And then lie down in elover. 
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AIM 



TWAS OIT THE BLUE OAKJJUES. 








m ^\ \ [\ [ \ \ [^ [ I f gf i\fHn ^ ^ 



t *TwMoff the blot Ot-wi • 17 Uw, A glo - riont nun - mar dftj* I 
2. I ksBtd «p-0B the q«ir-ttr nil, Aad looked down in the Mn, V«n 



np-on lh« 
the pvr- pU 




qnar - ter dMk, And wiff«d m j owm a - w»y; And m th« Tol-nm«d mokt a -rim, likn 



1 




:C=Jf=F 



+- V-A4- 



ic=t 



53 



ii 



I ;* I 



^ 



:S;^ 



in • MOM in tho air, I brenth*d a sigh to think, in sooth, It was my last «i • gar. 
do withwaat-ing oaral A • laa, tha trembling tear prooUimed It waa mj laat ei-gar. 




^^l^hhhi UJU-lJ-. ' ." J JiJ.P 



la ^H^^^^^f^ ^a^ 



^ 



U \ ^ ' i Pi 




S^laatoi-gar, ItwMmjlaatet-gar, Il>reath*da8ightotiiink,iaaootb,Itiraamylaatei - 

M N I I N KA ^ , I # # #,# , ', ,,, # y \ 



g». 




1 1 vatakad t^ ■•kca aa it eam«, 

Faat drawing toward tlM and ; 
I wntabed it aa a Mand would walA 

Baaidaadjiaffriaad: 
B«l alffl Iha MB* «i«p4 alowiy on ; 

IlTaaiakedintoair; 
I thiww it fNm ma, apara tka tala^- 

IlwwMjkataigar. 



4 Vr% aaaa t^ land of all I lova^ 

Fade in the dietanoe dim ; 
r?e watakad aboTe tha bligiitad 

WWm onaa proud kopa balk 
Bat r?a aarar known a aonwir 

Thai aaddwitk that 
Whaa ot tha Una Oanaiiea, 

I aawlMd ny bit «i|{«. 
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THE LITTLE DRUMMER- 



Jnmartkbtg time, mid with ipirii. 



Po] 





^ 



i} \ lj:jS-2r m 



i 



p:x 



1. Oh, I'm the lit - tie dram - mer lad, 

2. When this Ut - too is o yer, 



And I 
And 70a 




\ fy'^ t:frfr yU-jili ni^M^-Ar t ^ 



make a dread- fed rat 
hang ap • on mj arm. 



Ue! ru 
• •••••••••• xreas 



joato pa-iade or bat • del Oh, 
me as ^oor tnui- ed * Iot - er, Key*er 



^ 





^rmm 



^ 



^=7^ 



J.i**" '' ' 



h\'i \ i 



^—i- 



$ 



¥ 



p=^^ 



P P- 




dMci. 



.J u-.Js^iq^r i f , rr ^rr 



rm tbeboj to make 70a clad! 
let my heart beat a - laim! 



Whenyoadrow-si - ly ai^s sleep •ing^ And the 
Sweetlif on - ^thoa'lt be Iot - li^ Thro' what- 



f ) f \l^iJi\rfr^i \ i flii A 
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THE LITTLE DRUMMER. 



fr'Trr^j i j 'i^UTn^i-i'^-^^rm 



•trMtoazelmah'dtad itniy Thea I •oond m- tvQ • Uu mmh • Sag To rouse both val 

OT - er maj bo-fall, Tbon trn - ^thoa'Udis-ooT • cr ThooiMui-iiig of 



vale and 



^ A Akk A A ^ ^ ^ ' ^ ' 1. ' ' ' * ^ 1. 



| i "fpf i rrrr i ff ffr f 



I 



El 



w — r 



r^-flVy J i J4^^gg. ; ^L iJ j ^ 



caUI 



IH*niiii| di-riiiDydroiiiydnii%d7ii]ivdnimI 



Think of mc^ lorc^ in jour 



m mi l 



^ 



£ 






¥ U'-^'^\\\n^ iii^M^im 



h^^ } } I HJM i 'i 



d=i 



J J J J I 

J J J J I 



5 



p^» 



# ji g 



g^gir^f fPpM 



^ 



ci=:e 



r 



diwun * incJMraflDu di*Tiiin* dmoflLCUQiDf diQflk qiibbI 



^^ 



And Uio mean • ing of mj dnun! 



^\^W\im 



■tf^ 



f^rTr 



dzani,diiini|dnunt d^an^dnln^drnn^dnln^dranlydnln^d^lml And (he meaning of my dram! 



fr'jjiT^ i ij.j.;Ui mf JiU'ii 






iiliUi If JH^ teg 
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BYRON LAY. 



& && 



VOICE, 



PIANO. 



p 



AUegreUo. 



A Uegretto. 






J. F. 



^ 




^^ 



e=jsi 



j^ J' ; ; 



^ 



1= 



rr-/^r-j 



ztn 



r-^ 



By - ron lay, laz - i - ly lay, Hid from lea - son and game a - way, 

i N i K- 



=^ 



A- 



4=* 



^m 



^ 



-^-^- 



r 



T I 



f 



-J / J 



J'N ; J: 



fi f ff Mf-^ 



=i!f=fs: 



5==^^ 



fc*=? 



i 



1? U I .^^ 



-#T- 



Dream - ing po - et - ry, all a - lone, Up - a - top of the Peaoh^y etone, 



i i ' *'ru' 



i iiUrj^ 



r^ 



^^ 



^^ 



i 



=tc 




^ 



f ^' J' J^ 



l^=t 



:*=? 



All in a fn - ry en - ters Dm - ry, Seta his gram-mar and Yir - gil dne ; 



H i iiu \ n i J ij iii -^, 



V I ^ rl 



^ 



3tz: 
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1^ 



PP 



moUo ore$. e aooeL. 



i ^-JNU\ j- 



s=* 



/ a tempo.dim. 



r^^ TTITl 



r f I 



3t=* 



Poeto Bhoiildn*t haTe, shonldn^t haye, Bhouldn't haye, Poets Bhouldn*t haye work to do, 



#-ii j j'lj - nm 






-^-s- 



^- 



JRP 



fiiaft(^ 0rM. « ocMJ. 



/ a tempo. 



^ 



^ 



s 



^ 



m 



r^ 






Obobdb. 



^ i>p mofto (»*e«. aeeel, f a tempo. 



i 



^ d^' 



Poeto ahonlclB't IwTe, ahooldji't hare, ahooldn't hare, Poeto ahonldm't haTe irork to do. 



^" PP motto orei. e aeeel. f ii (iiumjiii ^ i Z~ 



i 



^^ 




IBftfttklMf^'^ 



2 Peel stood, steadily stood, 
Just by the name in the canren wood, 
Beading rapidly, all at ease, 
Pages out of Demosthenes. 
'' Where has he got to t Tell him not to 1 " 

All the scholars who hear him, cry ; 
'' That's the lesson for, lesson for, lesson for, 

That's the lesson for next July ! " 

8 Peel could never, you needs must own, 
Bhyme one rhyme on the Peacheynstone : 
B3rron never his task have said 
Under the panel where Peel is read 
'' Even a goose's brain has uses " — • 

Cricketing comrades argued thus— 
**Will they ever be, ever be, ever be, 

Will they ever be boys like us t " 

4 Byron lay, solemnly lay. 
Dying for freedom far away ; 
Peel stood up on the famous floor, 
Buled the people and fed the poor ; 
None so narrow the range of Harrow, 

Welcome poet and statesman too ; 
Doer and dreamer, dreamer, dreamer. 

Doer and dreamer, dream and do 1 
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ST. PATRICK WAS A GENTLEMAN. 



VOICE. 



jOOOM. 



m 



^r-^ 



- # ^ 



■ Af f. i J'U - J 



m 



Oh ! St. Pat - rick was a gen -tie-man, Who came of de -cent peo - pie: He 




S 



,tttf,f fy flf f^^ 



rf— I- 



i=^=^ 



^ ^-. J Ji^ 



^ 



•f^ - I K 



^ ! N 



^ 



^ 



-P— — P- 



^ 



-^ ^- 

bnilt a church in Dab - lin town, And on it put a stee - pie; His f a - ther was a 



f^^^-rf^S=f=f ; 



f^'t^ *•*. 



fei 



t^^^ 



-¥—- 



P3 



t t t t i^F-t— l^ ^:^i -f— !N ^ ir> , If f ^ «r I 

I r I Ml c I ^^^ ^, f i\} I' -^ I f g r M 



^^ 



^^ 



|s==t 



Gal - lag-her, His moth-er was a Bra - dy, His aunt was an O'Shaughnes - sy, His 



ry-^.T ^ii^f.r rr ^ ^i^cii^nr ^r '} 



^"-*f f f Mf f44 l f M Mf f I' Tl f ^^ 



f 



f I r l 'lM' l j, j-jtJJ J'J J'lJ n'j ^^ 



un - cle was an O'Gra - dy, So success attend St Patrick's first, For he's a Saint so 



t^ 



'.s:^ iv j t 




^^ -^1 ^ }.} * i f ff ! i f !f ! i f !H- 



j^-i'! f p | J- ^^ 



5£^ 



• ^ ^ 



clev - er; O he gave the snakes and toads a twist, And bothered them for -ey 




'-. I ir ^^r r r II 



f , it tt tif f J— t i t t-i_j- i T; y 

I ^ if [^ I t. i i i" f Uf [^ r~HP^ 
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The Wicklow Hills are very high 

And so's the Hill of Howth, sir ; 
But there's a hill much bigger still, 

Much higher nor them both, sir; 
'Twas on the top of this high hill, 

St. Patrick preached his sarmint, 
That drove the frogs into the bogs, 

And banished all the varmint. 

So success, Ac 

There's not a mile in Ireland's isle 

Where dirty varmint muster. 
But there he put his dear fore-foot 

And murder'd them in clusters. 
The toads went pop, the frogs went hop 

Slap dash into the water. 
And the snakes committed suicide % 

To save themselves from slaughter. 

So success, Ac. 

Nine hundred thousand reptiles blue 

He charmed with sweet discourses, 
And dined on them at KiTlaloe 

In soups and second courses. 
Where blind worms crawling in the grass 

Disgusted all the nations. 
He gave them a rise which opened their eyes 

To a sense of their situation. 

So success, &0. 

No wonder that those Irish lads 

Should be so gay and frisky, 
For sure St. Pat. he taught them that, 

As well as making whisky, 
No wonder that the Saint hunself 

Should understand distilling, 
Since his mother kept a shebeen shop 

In the town of Enniskillen. 

So success, Ac 

O, was I but so fortunate 

As to be back in Munster, 
'Tis I'd be bound that from that ground 

I never more would once stir. 
For there St Patrick planted turf 

And plenty of the praties. 
With pigs galore, ma gra, ma' store 

And cabbages — and ladies. 
Then my blessing on St. Patrick's first, 

For he's a darling Saint, O ; 
O, he gave the snakes and toads a twist — 

He's a beauty without paint, O. 

8t Patrlek was a G«nttema]i.~S. 
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Words b7 Fiuou Hnum. 



VOIOB. At\\ ! 



ACCOM. 



§S- 



CASABIANCA* 



VoaUEBUID. 



^ 



5= 



i\ r - qOI 



The boy stood on the bum - ing deck, Whence all but he had 



M 



^S 



^=g^r^trrj 



^g 



I I 



e£ 



i i i-^ 




i^ i r f Lj'' Q I f ■ c r rJ If r Q 1 



The flune that lit the bat - tle*B wreck Shone roiind him o'er the 



m 



itSt 



ii ii D\i i {Tm 



^^ 



' r r 



^ r 



5^ 



^ 



Ff 




i 



'^ i JTj'iJTi^l 



i 



I 



:$=g: 



* Toung Casablanca, a boy about thirteen years old, son of the admiral of the Orient^ a French Ship of war, remained 
at hla poet in the battle of the Nile, after the ship had taken fire, and all the guns had beeh abandoned; and perished In 
the explosion of the yessel when the flames had reached the powder. 
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Yet beautiful and bright lie stood, 

As bom to rule the storm ; 
A creature of heroic blood, 

A proud, though child-like form. 

The flames rolled on — he would not go, 

Without his father's word ; 
That father, faint in death below. 

His voice no longer heard. 

He called aloud — " Say, father, say 

If yet my task is done ! " 
He knew not that the chieftain lay 

Unconscious of his son. 

•* Speak father ! " once again he cried, 

" If I may yet be gone ! 
And," — ^but the booming shots replied. 

And fast the flames roU'd on. 

Upon his brow he felt their breath. 

And in his waving hair. 
And looked from that lone post of death, 

In still yet brave despair. 

And shouted but once more aloud, 
"My father! must I stay ! " 

While o'er him fast, through sail and shroud, 
The wreathing flres made way. 

They wrapped the ship in splendor wild, 
They caught the flag on high. 

And streamed above the gallant child. 
Like banners in the sky. 

There came a burst of thunder-sound,—- 
The boy,— oh 1 where was he ? 

Ask of the winds, that far around 
\yith fragments strew'd the sea I 

With mast and helm, and pennon fair. 
That well had borne their part, — 

But the noblest thing which perish'd there 
Was the young and faithful heart ! 

OiwWMioik ft 
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B.S. & 



ST. JOLES- 



J. F. 



VOICE, 



PIANO, 




^ — n-»s- 



5=ts=t 



A^IM 4 # : 



m. 



When time was young and thg 



^ 



JT"n-I7-'ftM ^g^ 



'Oonff and ' 



^srt 



3C=a: 



i 



t={s=li 



-#-#- 



S 



^ 



^ 



r 



'^^ 



1=1=^ 



is=:?si 



^ 



3^ 



^— ^-^ 



# # 



aohool was new (King Jamea had painted it bright and bine), In sport or atad-y, in 



Hta> 



=3=>t 



n 



^s 



m 



f 



* * J * 



-*-^ 



^ 



^ 



r 



^ 



^ 



if t 'f 



^ 



-i N- 



-*^*==fc 



^ 



^ — r 



^ 



es 



grief or joy, St. Jolea was the friend of the la - zy boy. 

Oi I — , III, Oi I 

H I 1— 



^^ r.jjj,4 /^ B 



er 



^^ 



=s=? 



^^ 



^=3J±=£^ 



^ 



r 



hM4=4=^ 



^f=f 



^g 



^ 



tr-^ 



^ 



r=5= 



ES 



•^-'r 



j^ 



lizi*: 



# # 



He helped when the lesion at noon was said, He helped when the Bishop ^ 



^^ 



^^ 



^ 



^ 



^ 



^^ 



1 




^*i- 



#— pr 



^ 



7-jrr rT 



^ 



^ — ^r- 



•^4 



g^ 'b ^ -4/ 



in bed ; For the Bishop of course was mas - ter then, And bishops get np at the 

N ■ — 



f r ^- ' 



^ 



^^ 



£: 



r, lU i 



^ Ohobvb. 



t^s :\rnmif~n: \ ^ ^ ^Jj'eI^-^^ 



iboke at ten. St Jol«8 hoo-i»y, and St. Joles hoo-roo, Haik my word if it don't oome trae ; In 



^:cxi JrjT' J' i i I f^T^^ ^^ 



i ^ f . I r if j ^j r i f J- J. 




i t tr 



:n=^ 



^ 



« 



i 



^ h ^ 



f.'::j'niijj'j-^-j^-rjj'j iii 



sport or Bfea - dy, in grief or joy, St Jolea is the friend of the la - sy boy. 



m 



m 



^ 



i 






^5=^ 



-I 1 1 



r — r 



If an a was possibly short or long, 
St. Joles would whisper it right (or wrong) ; 
If ever an e provoked a doubt, 
St. Joles' Lexicon helped it out ; 
Perhaps it wasn't in page and print, 
But it hinted a probably friendly hint ; 
And often indeed, if I must confess 
It was like a sort of a kind of guess. 
St. Joles hooray, &c. 



But there came a morning of fear and dread, 
When the Bishop was up and the Saint in bed; 
And all the boys, from bottom to top, 
Instead of bishop, pronounced bish6p !— 
— However the guilty class might try. 
They lengthened o, and they shortened i ; 
And the Bishop with righteous anger flames ; 
And off he went and he told King James. 
St. Joles hooray, &c. 



8 

17o laws of scholarship harsh and quaint 
Could ever perplex the useful Saint ; 
ITo trouble of mood or gender come. 
But he settled the rule by the rule of thumb; 
You could toss a penny, and surely know 
The way the genitive case would go ; 
For at tails and heads he was clear and true. 
And it always turned up one of the two 1 
St. Joles hooray, &c. 
•8t Joles.— s. 



O then King James, in his wrath and irOi 
Degraded St. Joles to Joles Esquire; 
And now to punish the awful crime 
They get up at seven in winter time ; 
And oft the vowels in prose and song 
St. Joles' Lexicon tells you wrong ; 
And if you believe me, down at play, 
There's always fog on St. Joles' day. 
St. Joles hooray, &c. 
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THE BAY OF BISCAY. 



Words by Amdbiw Chebrt. 
Moderate, 



J. Datt. 



VOICE. 



PIANO. < 




^ 



t=^ 



^ f> 



^B 



^ 



^gs 



' * 



r g '-* i 



Im^ 



liond roared the dread - fal ihim - der, The rain a del - uge 




m 



m 




■how*m; 



e olonda were rent a - ton - der, By light-ning'a yIt - id 
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ft^ 



^ ^ M<m be repeated in Chonu. 



■f=^frTfr\-!=f^^ — ,3^i^^^-r-^:fi-v\ 



bark, Till next day, there she lay, 



In the Bay of Bis-oay, Oh! 




Loud roar'd the dreadfnl thunder, 
The rain a deluge showers ; 

The clonds were rent asunder 
By lightning's yivid powers ; 

The night was drear and dark, 

Oar poor devoted bark, 

Till next day, there she lay, 

In the Bay of Biscay, O I 



Now dash*d npon the billows; 

Her opening timbers creak. 
Each fears a wat'ry pillow, 

None stop the dreadfnl leak. 
To cling to slipp'ry shrouds. 
Each breathless seaman crowds, 
As she lay, till next day. 
In the Bay of Biscay, 01 



At length the wiah'd for morrow 
Breaks tiirough the hazy sky I 

Absorbed in silent sorrow. 
Each heayea a bitter sigh. 

The dismay wreck to Tiew 

Strikes horror to the crew. 

As she lay, on that day. 

In the Bay of Biscay, O, 



Her yielding timbers sever. 

Her pitchy seams are rent; 
When HeaVn, all bounteous erer, 

Its boundless merdes sent ; 
A sail in sight appears, 
We hail her with three cheers, 
Now we sail, with tiie gale. 
From the Bay of Biscay, 01 



BayofBISoay.- 
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BINGO. 



f Allamareku 




H«n*« to good old Yale, drink it down, H«re*s to good old Talc, drink it down. 



^M 



t* >> h 



-F?^ 



dnnkitdown. 



drink it down. 




VIRL 






i > ^ > » ? — > > ^ ' >> y . ' "7 ! > — 1> > > n » ~"^rT~rJ ^ p ' ; > w li r 



H«n'f to good old T*I«, She** to h«arty tuKl to lial«,Drink it dowq, driokttdoirn,drink it down, down, dowo. 



y~7i I ; * r-*-hr^-?-;»=7\; > VT^=FTT^ rflTS 



B3:33Jjc^ 



^ ^,^=UUi^ ^^^^^. 



Balm of Oi.Io-ad, Oi-Ie-ad. Balm 'of 6i-l«-ad, Oi-Ia-ad, Balm of Gi-I«.a^ Vay 

J S h b K 









y»wii OB the Bin-go fun, W« won't (to borne a-nymoio, Te wontgo lioma a-nymoN, Wa 




weaH go Imdm a • ny moiw, Way down on the Bin -go Cum. 



Bingo, Blngo^ Bingo, Biago^ 



k i . ^-iJ^-izt^^^Jz^jiLJNi ! 1^^ 



i=S3^S 



[■ffOKMI.] 



B.a 
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Miuifftffdfti 



AOTIOCH. 



Prctio* 



jQf 1. Thev0 WM a num in our town. And h« wat wondrous wim, Hejamp*d&^ to a 



Hefamp*di^to a 
Hc}nmp*dltt^ aa 



jQf 1. Thers WM a man in onr towo. And ho wtt wondrous wise, 
% And when ho taw his syos woro ool, With all his might and main, 



s 



5M* 



\\^hl.^\i\i \ il ^-^^ 






p' > ' «^^' 



1^33: 



^ 



^ 



* ^-*-i-j^ 



brtm - bio bush. He inmpM in - to a bram - bio bush. And sorstohM out boCk hit 
• oth • or bnsh. Ho Jmnp*d in-to Mi*oth*or bosh. And tonteh*d thom in a 



^^ 



^^ 



m 



-1 



S: 




■» J ! J I 



yb/ jjj=;=^^f4 ^ ^^ g3 ^ 



1 — ¥ ■ "%i— y iH*H 1 — ^ 

Andtontoh*d«aodsorsteh'dont both hit oyet. 
Andseratoh*d,and8orateh'dtbem in a - gain. 



«yst, And teratoid ont both his eytt, 

gun. And sorstoh*d thom in a - gain. 



W H i' ^ l i^^^^U^iU^ 



:?c=Js 



'th-^-U4^ 



5 



y — p — P — P — V~np — 7~p'' 

Jkad i«nt«h*doitt bo4h hit eyet, and somtohM out both hit oyst. 



TxKTffOt 



SO SAT WE. 

4—1- 



pv J Uj i iii-i-h^--ii^-i-ih i ' If f M 



•* * * ' ' r — p — ' ' r 

Bo Mty «• all of w, 8o mj we all ofw, Soisywa all; Som^w* 



Nn JJlfi'fMf f « i J-^''i^.LU-^-^^fff=* 




JOHH' BEOVN. 



John Rwii had • tttiU imna« 
John Brava hnd a UMU ifldna, 
JohB BiowB had a Utilt injitt« 
OM]ltlkl^i«ibo7« 
Cb« ttllla, two ttttU, thnt UUlt l^tBi 
foot UMi, ftfo tttllt, ite litlli ii|u, 



Stran littlo, dght UtUs, DiM littk i^OBi 

Ton little i^Jnn boys. 
Tea Utile, nine Utttoi eight little iijoB, 
Seven Utile, dz Utile, five UtUa Ipju, 
pUltle, thrce UtUt, tvfo UtUa ia^ 
OMUttlaii^boy. 



44 



GOOD MGHT. 



Sodenuto* 



ife;=t±]d^a E^ ^Jd:f^t^^^Ai=j^jjJt 



p 1. Oood night la - diet ! Good night, ]e - dkt I Good night, Ift* diet 1 We*re go • ing.to iMToyotinofv. 

.J 1 3 I I I I L • . . . _ 



^^ri:fHT\i^TN-^ \ : ^ I M-ft i !z^ ; f\ tJ-rt 



^J; g;J;'.A-r^r| -t ^ ^-^^t-t-iMt-^M^ 




- I? ^ >; H ^ ^^ 



»> ; > > ' 



7 ii-v 



/ ll«r-ri-ljr we roll ••long, roll a - long, roll »- long, Mor-ri-ty w* roll a-long, o'«rtli»4arkbla*aM. 



2 TaMwvll, ladita, •!«. 



I 



8 Sweet dretuni, l«diet, eto. 



Lai'ffo. 



THEEE CEO¥S. 

His (he otMlam /or m>iim erne eo ** line^ each stanza hrfcre U ie mmg. 




% Sftid OM old «row vnto hie ouiit, 
••What ehaU wt do lor grab to e^r*" 



8 "There lies a hoiMOBjottderpleift 
Who*e bj eome ohmI bvleher Mm.^ 



4 ••We'll peroh upon Ue hare baek-bono. 
And piek hli ejea out one hj mia.** 



AUBEM mmm mtht. 

Ant— ''F«*S dofiotf by lAe %M qf the momu^ 



IFelieMdilbya^ible. 
Intenda ehe emu omni eovl, 

Prendero ratOto 
Hioe enenrmnt orer the floor. 
In nnmero, dno^ tret, or OBori^ 
OblitioaU. 

t Felie eaw them oonlb, 

••rU hava them," inqnit eha, •« I 

Dnm Indnnt.** 
Tuna iUa erept toward the groapi 
•Habaam," disdt, ••good rat eovpl 

riogQeeeontl" 



8 If ice eontinQiid all ladai% 
Intent! in lodnm Tere^ 

Gandeater. 
Tnila mhed the lekia imta 
Et tore them omnee Umh 

Ylolentar. 

XOBAb 
Xnree, omnI miee be ahj, 
Et anrem pneba mihit 

Benigae; 
8i hoo ftigea, Tarbimi ieli 
AToid a hqge aad h vigiy m^ 



DOMINE SALYAM FAC 
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TOIGtB OUT. 



i 






P=P==ZZ 



i-^==V^ 



^^ 



^ 



From Cknmod'i ICati for Moi'i Yoloet. 



^ 



IX> - mi - ne nl-Tam fM Pa 



in - am dm • tram A - mar - i - cam. 



P 



r^^^ i * f^ 



E 



■ «^-"**^ 



y # # 



^^ 



• « # 



^^ 






^ 



q-nH 



^.[^rifirrr i rrrrrir ^> \ r 



f * r i f^Ot 



Do • mi - ne lal-vam fao Bft ^» tri - am noa 



XDMt • i - Gam, 



^.,.rif i ff r iff rrr i f 



^- 



^ 



3±: 



^ 



^^ 



J J i r r r-^ 



7g — g 



^ 



5 



Et az-au-dinoa iiidi*a qua la - to • ea • to - ri 



i 



# — # — 9 * y 



s 



^ 



f f f ff i f : ■ 



# J 1 



:t=t 



P=P 



#— ^ 



ZE 



S 



^ 



i^!i 



Et ex<aa>di no* in di'* qo* ia •to-m- T«-ri- moa 



^.f f ffqf^ 



^^ 



i 



» • 



ZE 



£ 



ii=lf 




J J J j>--j pij J I I jn J J --I 



1 



U ^f"iif^^Ml1 ft|^^ 



g — w 



T J f ^ '' i' d* 



i 
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DQMDIE SALTAM FAC 



IL 



^^ 



t=& 



fi»^ f\^ y \fjjv tir^r^ 



=P=«Mt 



Do • mi > nd aal-'ran £m Fa • tii> ■m new - tnua A - mer • t • «»«, 



^^ 



a: 



^ 



? 



:i= 



' /r'^^ i ^IljB ^gfe 



#■ * # 



7tf^^ 



Do - mi • ne sal-vam fae Pia «_ tri- sm nos • tram A - mer - i - cam. 



't.riT \ \n\unhT . 



^^ 



ORGAjr OE FIA1K>« 







^^ 






^ 




M 



r' rrifrrrirrrri-Vi^ i [' f 'rrr,^ 



I 



m 



f r r c C|r""r If^f M l 



«— ^ 



£t «K • Ml '• di DOS in di • e qna in<vo«ea>Te>ii 



P 



0* 



m 



i 



(g "-ffl 



H 



^ 



p—p 



c):t,tft\tttrnfrrtt 



M 



ac 



3Z 



It €X - aa - di nos in di • • qua in •vo-ca- Te«ri -^mna 



Et €X - an - di no8 



^ 



zz: 



a 



£ 



£ 



» #' 



ft=t 



7^, — y- 



i 



iiffiz: 



"ZZ^ 



j=^ 



-^H^n i p-p f^ 



C I t k-JHM 



i^ j i iijUif^i 



^ 



g^t-g 



js- •«- <• 






m 



m 
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jxMfflPtiiO* IHj 



DEAR EVEUNA, SWEET EVELINA. 



^S 



i 



j:£=Js 



t: 



:V-*? 



^ 



=^t 



3^ 



=Ot 



^ fWay down in tint m€i«d- ow where the li • l7 linl blowup Wbere the wind from the 

i fond St - 6 - li - n% the sweet ill • tie dore^ The pride of tlie 

o f She's ffur M n xoss^ like a lamb she b meek, And she ner - er was 

"^ mostgnoe>fol curls hangs her ni*Ten-blaok hair. And the ner • er 



\ moe 

mf 






( im^--^ 



3± ^" 



^ 



i 



3^ 



1<( timt. 



Y Sdetme. 



i^?=i^iF 



:t 



I 



^ 



moon- tains ne'er ruf - iles the rose; Lires 
val - ley, the. 



>••••««••••••••••••«•••••••••' 



known to put paint on her cheek; In the 



re 



i^^ 



.i.girl that I . love. 

-per- finn - esy there. 






^^ 



H^^ 



^ 



I 



.Chorus./ 



i^ 



s 



2=;: 



S 



^ i^»^i^ < ^ 



^z^ 



•g ^*# 



#- ■ ■# « j • 



'DMrXr* «- ll«a% tiraetBr- •• lt< 



Hy lore for diM ■li»)lii«T-«r, iwrar di«; 



(S 






^a 



a 



^'sp' 



(i 



|^[ 



?s 



^^^ 



T^ 



757 






s > ^ 



1 



£ 



a 



itid 



4 \ d*d ^ 



Dear £r - e • li • na, sweet Er -•• li • na, Hyloveforthee 




S Eveliim and I one fine erenlng' ia Jmw 4 Tliree7eanbay««»Mliy, andFTenotKOta doDtt^ 

Took a walk all alone hj theUj^t of the moon, Evelina atill Uvea In tbat gram gnmj bolkr, 

The planets all ahona^ tot the heayeaswere dear, Although I am fated to man^ her never. 

And I felt ruand the heart most tremendonaljr qneer. I've awoni that FU loM her to erer and ever. 
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Words hj Edwabo Ozbhvobd. 
Altegretto hfiflanU, 



FUNICUU, FUNICULA. 

OR (A MERRY HEART.) 



ICnde hy L. Duba. 




^^F=^^ ^.\i^n^f \ i^ibi\f^^ 



PP 



( ^^ ^SS-S\;^'t't^'C\^ 



P ^ Mf 



t! 



fc=f=f=ti£=£ 



u u u 



fUZK 



W ¥ 






8 



t-rrrlf 



6 



^ 



# ^' 



1. Borne tliliik«i 

2. Borne think..* 
8. Ah met^.. 



the world is 
it wrong to 
'tis strange tbst 



^rmi'imMti'Utrm 



P ^ j j^ Jlf^ffH' ii' H' Wl ^ i^ in 



y i tf rf fM- J-^J ^J ;i 



OOBO./ 



^ 



■* 



made for fun and fro « lie, And so do II ^ And so do 

set the feet a dane • ing, But not so I! ^^ But not so 

some should talEe to sigh • ing, And like it welll » And like it 



V^^fWfrwWi£HHt'H]ii"i 



p\\ ^j" i-{^'jfi\^ffff'< /f ^ f j^^ / J" J 



r V B. TIlis song san he snng with or without the chorus.* 
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FUKicau unocuLA. 




^'^ ^f'i^tiHH'' ii^ J? ii^ift ttt 



i 



OOBO. 



s 



i 



5 




^^ 



^ 



dio] • le,- To pine and Mfb*. 

I^ne • ing..^^ C^on tke tlr!... 

tr]r • ingy DO can - not lain... 



Topina and 
Up- on the airi 
80 oan* not tell! 



{ y'l'ifi ^ i'i^ ^ 



K «f ft M .^ 




P\\l^^fy^'rl& 



_^ £ 4 4 L 



i^B 



• ^ ^ 



^^ ^ ' 4 ;l:. ^'^ 



a/ "*— ^ ton* 



jy-^'u ;^^ 



# g? ' 



#-▼ #-!■ 



Bai oil 
^ithlaugk., 



X leva to spend tojtima in ung • ing... 
to me the ma • aj dance is charm - iag... 
and dance and aong the day sctoapaa 8es».« 




i 



COBOw 



■OTi>. 



^^ 



& 



^^ 



^^ 



Some joy •ooa iong^ « Some joy -oua aong; 

••« JDi-Tine • If sweety •«MM«M«««....^ J>i*yine -Jy sweetk.. 



Fall soon u gonci... 



FollaooQ is gone;.. 



^•—•—••••i 



For 






s 



50 



FUmCUU FUNICULA. 



i 



■# #- 



m fi. 



S 



^m 



itszzt 



t=5c 



-ii-i^ — # 



sat 

•ore 
mirth.. 



tb«'air with ma - eie bnve • ly tixtg • ing.. 

I7 there ia nought that is * • lann • ing.. 

TssiDMla for jo7> ooslada and las • sm.. 



Is Ut from 
Id Dim- bk 
To call thsir 



I 



S^: 










i i Tji^ fi^MJ^ 






i 



OORO. / 



SOLO. p. 



s 



1=^ 



EB^ 



5^ 



zzit: 



2Z: 



wrong!, 
feel?.... 



Is far from wrong!. 
In nim - ble feet?.... 
To call their ownl.... 



Lis . 
Lis . 
Lis - 



ten, 
ten» 
ten. 



i ^^^^^w#^ 



j> Ph ; 




I 






Ui\u^':\i^ii^^Hm4i4i 



ifji \ f, u^ 







/Al. 



J1J ;j ;iJ jj-^rtf^ 



-# # 



■# # 



ech-oesBound a- farl Trala lala, trala laisytralalala, trala la is, 




* M Verse: If uslo sounds afar, ete. 
Srd Terse: Hark the soft guitar, eleu 
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FuracDUr Fomcoii. 



i 



te* 



SE^ 



m 



OOBO. 



& 



3^ 



f>ft=t 



Lit tm. 



•oh- oeiioaiid a- ftf! Tn Is U 1% tr» Is la 1% 




^^^ 



Mr ^f r i f^f^~rr M M f .L4i 



lis • ten! ech • oet sound a • farl 



Lis - ten, lis • ienf 




•eh -COS sound a- 



P eref. 



^^ 



J /J ;iJ r^-M 



# #-# # 



a- farl TraU la la, tola Ja Is, trala la la, trala la la. 




'm 




s 



'p ens. 



S 



=^" 






toltanlo. 



1 / ^ 1/ 



Mf->^»^» 



p ^ / l u k ' t^ K * ' ti * uF =P- 



^^ 
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BAVARIAN YODEL 




lall to the mend • ehip th&t bindi us in one^ Our heerj 



# P- 



■ 



L AU. likll to the friend • ehTp th&t bindi ns in one^ Our heerts warm - er 
2. Ai green- at the 1 tj when chill - ing mowe fall, Thoeehearta in the 




y - i^ ' p ' • — t'^'i — ^r'^ — 9 — ^ ^ V u " — r 

grow as the hap - py yeara run; Let aor-row'B clond gath - er. we'll laogh aa it 
win • ter of life Bhall re - call The fair houit of Touth, and with hear • ti - ert 



l-^ iI.J J l f JJlf f , 



i 







P ^ ft 



V ¥ U I 9* 9 



"9 V V 



rdarci motto. 



t^\ - ' \ t \ \hf'\?^ \ l it* 

lowers, Liffht-heart-ed and gaj as this war - ble of onrs Ah I ^,.. 



1 



lowers. Light-heart -ed and gaj as this war - ble of onrs 

praise^ Siutll bless thee, dear fitar-vardi their hap - pi » est days. 



/ts 



gs 



p I # - 



'TV t \ P\ ^ U ^ 



^ m t I 



g 



rjj.^ 



1 



3t=± 



T 



=f 






f 



y^'-^f gh r 



n-h-4-4 



^^ 



ta la la la 






s 



i 



I 



^ 



\fiift \ ,nf^' \^ 



g^ 




> > > 






p^^ 



■^aes 



£ 



^m 



i 



/r\ 



i 






/T\ 



i^ 



I 



la. 
/TV 



^ 



/ ;,. /;..;/ J 



la. 



ifei 



^ 
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THE MERRY CHINK, CHINK, CHINK. 



^ 



AUegn. mf 



G. W. Hinrr. 



Ptrif, c t i\^PW-iH^- JiW%| ^ 



1. Somesinf of charming womtn, Some Bing in praise of drink^ V\l ting of what we all a • dore,And 

2. A roguuh Itt-tle dar-ling lends Enchantment to joor life ; Yonr paradise would be complete If 






1— fj— J: 



•^ that's the mer- ry chink. You may call it fil-thy in -ere, You may call it 



f— ^ 



/— P- 



J 



that's the mer-ry chink. You may call it fil-thy in -ere, You may call it nl -thy dross, But 
she'd be-come your wife I To- wards bliss mas-ter Ca-pid, Blindly leads yon to thebrinl^ Where 



^^-umrrrmttt^'t^^ m 



@ 



i 



^ 



J 



i 



I 



± 



^ 



11 * ^ Chorus. -. ^ 



up a tree you're sure to be When you' ve to mourn its loss. For there's nothing half so jol - ly as the 
he ve'Tj oft - en drops you If you hay'nt got the chink. 



i p'H J H i U ^^ I f I f i 



^i^^r^^—^ 






chink|Chink,chink, Noth-ina: half 1B0 han-dy as the chink^chink, chink. Yoamay do without a ' 



chink, chinkyCtiinJc, fiotn-infl: Halt «> nan-ciy as me cninK^cnuuc, cnini 



i 



^ 



^^ 



r II f ij fij f 

"T -ft It 
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THE MERRY CHINK, CHIinC CHINK. 




^ 



fr-fc: 



i 



/T\ 



3E? 



pa 



i 



wife, Yoa may do withoat a drink, Bat yoa can't do vithoot themer-Ty chink, chink, chink. 



:|= 



9 



(P 



■^ i 1 ^ i 



^ 



^fei 



/TV 



i 



5 



8 And where iroiiId.be oar darlings, 

Ohi whatever would thej dot 
There'd be no balie nor picnics, 

Kor snog dinners np at Kew. 
Swan and Edgar's^ Peter Bobinsoo^a 

And sach 'Hnreef ' shops I think 
Woold be nought to them withoai.thai 

Most H'^^ mni ^ft liTig '^chink^' 



4 Should 70U wifih to test your better-hali^ 

As to her love tx^ 'Tin," 
Just sign a check— leare it blank. 

And let Iter fill it In. 
Each week the bankYate would^goup^ 

Wd all go smash I thinly 
If lovely woman only had 

XhAnuLof alitkeohinkf 



English words by LuDWiCk 
Slow, pp 



FmSAKEN AMI 



Tiroa. ICoBCHAT. 



mrf?frfXrrfm 



m^ 



i 



F=^f=F 



1. For-sak - en, foc-sak-en, For^sak - en am II Like a stone by the roadside, All 

2. Amound'sin that dmrchyard, Fair buds o'er U breal^ And there sleeps n^ darling, And 



♦"f f- p 



M 



I 



h^ 



i 



i 



§ 



^^^m 



rr FT * 



ff 



^ 



a. 



aczz 



I III ti|lli|"' Vr'r 



F=F 



men pass me by; 
will not a - wake ; 



cneersy 



,^ 



r 



^—^ 



J^ 



I go to a graveyard, No hope my heart 
Each day do I stay there, To weep by the stone^ 



^ 



rF^g i f ff 



There sadly I 
Andbit-ter-ly 



^e. 



^ 



fe 



g,^:%t^rr^f^^rvlf-^ f i f f inuy^i^ 



kneel me. And shed bit - ter tears, Theressd-ly I kneel me^ And shed bit-ter tean. 
feel there That on earth I'm a-lone^ And bit - ter - ly feel there That on earth I'm a • lone. 

jj i.i.7.?iff.v 



^^^^^ 
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LAORIGER HORATIUS:' 



la 



yi/ij. J'l-N'j 44-j^^ 



u^^ 



1. Laa-ri-g«r Ho-rs- ti - na^ Qqamdix-iB - ti ▼•- ram, Fn-gU £0 . 



yi^' J j-FJ-rr^ I i'isN-itri^t-\ J- J- J . -g 



'■>^H-^\^^^ i \ f. r f fir J ilUilM 



2. GrM-dt n • Tft mol-li- tei^ £i pa • el - la cres - cit; 8cd po- o« - ta 



^ 



^^ 



-^-1 



s 



^ # 



| j,*N'J ^i;-iV.n-^4-i i crr-cLe^M^ 



i 



. d - U - tifly Tern - pos • - daz re - nun, U - In sunt, O, po - oa • la. 



yjjj iiJj^ 



p^^^^^k=M:^^ 



9 I & 



^ 



i P fti 



s=g=i^ 



£ 



ZZ3E 



M-> 



-V— ? 



■^ 1/- 



tor-pi - ter 8it - i - ens can - es - cit U - U sonl, O, po -ea - la, 



E\[ 



//J M^'J-J ' 



Tf—r 



yi" 



ft—Jr 



:|=^ 



12=p[ 



i£ 



■# # 



yrJ'fTifr^i;:j-J'M''''^i4^-'^r-iy^ 



* 



Dal - ci - o - ra mel- le, ]^- », pax et ob - en - la, Ra4ien - t!a pa - el - la*. 



m 



^ 



^ 



m 



s=^ 



fc=JS 



SIDE 



? 



^ S S. A \ d d d 



±± 



3fcC C r- Clf^Hm^f^-f-M4f^-^rH-HI 



Dul-d-o - ra mel-le, Eix-e, pax et os-cu-lai £a-ben-tis pa-el- la» 



[>'*. Mr- r l JT^ 1m-4^J^i^-^^t^ i i 



3 Qoid }oTal ffteraitas 
Kominis, amare 
Kitt teme iUias 
Lice«» etpotarel 



UUioaty O, pooolai 
Doloiora melle, 

Rixtt, pax et oMola, 
Babentis paella. 



u 



MUSH, MUSE 



i 



« 






tJjVi 



t 



M^ 



? 



15=? 



^ 



J±t 



-^ 



1. OVtwu there I lam'd n - din' w' wn - tin', AtBil-l;-. BradcettT* where 

me we hmd mon - j • scrimmage, Aji" div • k a 

2X>]i,'twu there that I Um'd all me court - in,' ^.. O, the lia • aona I 

Cob •nor, the llred jist for-ninst me^ Alt' tin - der lines 



* 



. mf 



± 



IV l ' ^^^ =^f=^=^ 



m i 1= ] 



4=* 



t i H M | 



*=* 



:i=i: 



5 



i 



«= 



:y=ic 



-^v- 



5: 



:4s=1?: 



* 



I wini to achooi;^.*,.^ An"twBs thera I Urn'd how • lio* an' figh -tin' 

cop - T . I wrote; There was ne'er a gos - loon in the yil - lage 

tuck Ln the art I #.. Till Cu - pid, the black-guard white tport - in' 

to her I wrote ;.-.^^....—. If je dare eaj wan hard word a - gin her. 



i U-Lii \ ^ii \ ^t^ m 



I 



± 



i J * * 



^~s^ — # # * 






izzin 



i 



I: 



^S 



1- 



r I I 



lat time. 



Chorus. 



2d time. 



Wid meBchooI-maa-ther, Mis - ter O Toole, 
Dared thread on the taii o' me — 
An ar - row dhruv straight thro' me heai^ 

I'll thread on the tail o' jer^ 



h ."J ' J"fe 



Him an' 

HissJadj Cy 



Mash, mush, moah^ 
Mush, mush, mnah, 



i 



i^ 



gj .^« 



^S 



^i^ 



-« — m — a — ai =^ — # — «--2^ — « — 4 * | ^ # ^3" 



(Sli 



* 



^B^g=P 



3! 



i 



m-i43=n=^ ^i^ 
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HUSH, HUSH. 



i 



jfc 



ZM VT. 



r JiJ 



-^- 



ad 



i=c 



tu - nJ - i - ad - dj!.. 



:sr ir 

BingfinatlifiiintlitmiMliy tn - nl • i - tA^ 



^ 



\^^m 



±± 



i(=* 



:t 



^ 



± 



*!z=* 



There was 
If ye 



-•-.-•■ 



^ 



J: 



"♦* * i * » 



** 



\l m -LJ I I 11 -L I 



r-f 



-4^- 



■l-iz 



? 



^ 



^ 



-^N— r^' 



iJ=F 



i 



f— ■>- 



zz: 



£ 



-«5^ 



$ 



^ 



ne*er a go«-80on in the vil-lage Dared thread on the tail o' me coat!, 
dare saj wan hard word a - gin her, TU thread on the tail o' jw coatt. 

/r\ A 



^=i h rt\ i-t- f m 



i 



S- ' i i % 



'V 



^rr 



VA/ 



(9 ;t 1 f 44=^=t 



I I J 1 J l J i 



A 



M 



^^m 



£l 



-^ 



1^- 



:> But a blackgoard called Mickj Halontj, 

Came an' sthole her affictions awaj ; 
Far he'd monej an' I hadn't onj, 

So I sint him a challenge nizt daj. 
In the A. M. we met at KUlamej, 

The Shannon we crossed in a boat; 
An'- 1 lathered him wid me shiUalj, 

Fur he throd on the tail o' me* 



Oh. me fame wint abroad through the nation* 
An' folks came a flockin' to see ; 

An' thej cried out widout heaitation : 
<<Tou're a fightin' man, Billj McGreet" 

Oh. I'Te daned out the Finnegan faction, 
An' I' ye licked all the Murphjs afloat ; 

If you're in fur a row or a raction, 
J ist je thread on the taU o' me— 



INSTITUTE SONG. 



^farehijig time. 



^^ 



* 



:*=P 



^ 



3 



.#* 9J 






^«c^ 



i 



1. Now we'll eel - e-brate theprais-ea of the f a - mous Ins - ti- tnte ; What so -ci • e - tj can 

2. O....^.... fa -mous are thedin-ners of the glo- rious Ins - ti- tute, And the el • oquenceof 



fc-^ 



1 



— _ ^ y^ 



:p=hPe: 



^^ 



S 



P=5i 



B=q?: 



ven - ture her po - si - tion to dis- pute? * She's the old • est of them all, and of the 
her de- bates no mor-tal can re-fnte, T]icn...^. drink her down with threcTUaM ihree, let 



^ 






1^ — t 



£ 



wid . eet-spread re - pute, So 'rah, 'rah, 'rah for the Ins -^^ tute, 
no - 1k> - dj be mute,* So 'rah, 'rah, 'rah for the Ins -^ti'-^ute. 



Ins^ ti-tntet 
Ins - ti-tote! 



£8 



JAPANESE LOVE SONG. 



WtNrdB Ij W. YABDSjnr. 



Muflie b]rCoTaFO&D Dicx. 



1. Me once -7 time a - eo. Knew nice - y ' lit - tle'vuin, He 



^Fn=^ 



N— ^-^ 



^ 



1. Me once -7 time a - go, Kneirnioe-7' lit - tle'miuiy He name him-self-ey Pea Cae 

2. Lit- tie mia-syylaugh-j-gnesB, So l^p-py as she am, *'AjBk pap- p7 dear - j Chang Fi 



Qi2 f I f*— C g r 1^! ^ J ^ 1 ^ ^ 



i ^ i i 



H-g lU g , 



^^ 



S 



I 



MMC J5IJ''"J^^ ^ 



•'MF 



P 



^ ^ 



^ 



Fow,. 



dm.. 



He loT-ej mja-87 80, (She call hername-y Fan) '*Huw 
Yum pap-p7 nod-dy 7«8, Him fweetaa jol-Jj jam. And 



\ i-i^^-^ 



5i± 



:^=^ 



^1^ ^ <r 



r-r: 



iWF 



ft (■ 



V'P P 'P I I* P f 



i 



iziii: 



^ 



1 



pMi/ento. 



3^ 



J9C 



^ 



* 



S^ 



rw V 



doej miisej well?" Chin - ^inj 
berry nuunmj niee^how • Chow 



He kiasej little nuM-jr, (She 
Urn lovey little dovej, Um 




caUher 
daok< 



ber name- J Fan) lit • tie miai- ey which ho loye - r mach-' er ao^ 
7 lit - tie Fan, Pit - ty pop - ej, wop - aj, ttd - dj, io - kle aing^ 



lit-tto 



P 



i 



J: 



*-» 



^ 



tytti 



^ 



5 
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JAPAHESE LOTE SONG. 



minr wh«n he ki^-qr. "Qo a-war am nauffhtr maik^' Bat am naaffhtr, nausnt] 



^ 



^ 



tmmj whan he kia-qr, "Qo a- war am naughtj mao,^' Bat am naaghtj, naugntj maa^ 
doTej lay ihe l0Te>7, For her finger bring a nng^ For her finger bring a riag^ 



Bat am 
For her 




i 



/^ 



/T\ 



=y=g 



g ff * ^ ^-F-^— ^ ^ N ■ 



!i ; 1 ^ 1^ i^l» ■ ^ 

j ^ ^^ ^1 ^^ 



#-# 



naaghtj, naaghtj men, 
fin-gerbringa ring, 



Bat om nangbty man a- way am wouldn't f[0, go, sol 
For her finger ring a Ching a ring a nngChingnng! 




j' ; J-i'j'ij if i ; ! }si \ n}ii ^^ 



Tip Top^Vhip Ttfp Sing So Hi, Ham Top Sing So Lo; Chip Chop Cher-ry Chop 




op to the TO- 17 top; Tunbledowii Jo Sing fiob m..7r!!nrtrr..... 






h'- l } LJM i IJt^^lJt^fN^I 
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EARU. 



fr'rt * ' i I 



i 




))f-^ ^— ^ 



(^3 



£ 



^ 



£ 



U ? ^ 



s 



i 



m: 



W=¥=^ 



j^ ^ h Is ^| j^ 

4 d d ^ —d — 4—i- 



^J7^ P. l i 



y N S J> =^ 



SPigxt? 



# <L>' 



1. On a fence in « gar-den a lit - tie Tom cat Sang 'Bi- a, Ha-ri^a, ob. 




kl^^^JJ'v;lr '" J' iU J | J 



s 



^ 



F¥ 



I won-der'd ]ioir long the poor IhSng had aat, fliiy>8«g 




^^)^^ ; ^hrj^jj, ^J 



\ ^ !• V fc ^ 



^ 



S 



'Bt-a, Ma.ri.a, oh, 'Ri-a, 

^P5 > J' f^ . 



For I had a - iroke from a 



^i^Sd^ 



«= 



s 



i 



R=T=i=^ 



s 



^ 



3^ 



^ # 



(^^ 



V 
4« — ^ 



IF 



I I 



I 



■Jl-^-^-l 



-«f— «h 



^ 



^ 



\ 
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fcfe 



m 



m 



m 



*t 



>.i' l b,'.^'J-J^ J'|.^ f r w-r^ 



ver - / M>aB4 alaep^ And I tho^ to mj - mI^ whj his longs sre not w«aky >Vlien Be 



P^^- i ' JJ i^Pj^iiT^ 1"^^ 



E 



I* -4 



i?Mt 



'^, 



-*F— «F- 



-^v-*?— '^ 



P 



peem'd to rs- plj to mj tho'ts with a shriek, Oh, 'Ri - a, Ma 



^ 



^^ s ^' J^y | ^ _ ^J¥ 



• ri-a, oVBi • B. 



g 



^F^ 



«=t: 



Ot 



ii 



f 



')'^'!>'f ' ^ ' ^-^^ 



Jf-«f- 



-^-«»- 



i 



2^ 



i 



^ 



2 AshesatonthefcnoeiiithemoonlightheRkied I 

His 'Ria, Maria, oh, 'Bia, 
And something went wrong from the way that he cried, 

For 'Bia/Maria, oh, 'Ria, 
For there on a shed where the nK>onligh it shone^ 
He saw his Maria— she was not alone — 
As he watoh' d how he hngg'd her,it make his heart groai^ 

Oh, 'Bia, Maria, QhT'fiift. 



Fire flashed from his ejes as he called her to come, 

Miss 'Ria, Maria, oh, 'Ria, 
Bat to all his entreaties his false Iotc was dnmbu 

Miss 'Ria, Maria, oh, 'Ria. 
Then he looked to his mosci^ and felt of his claw% 
And stiffened his tail, and erected his furs, 
And jomped o'er the fence — and now I will pawi^ 

Maria, good-by^-cr, oh 'Bia. 



BOHUNKUS. 
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1. There was a farm - er had two iOiis» And these two aont were bn>lher% 
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Be • honk - ns was the name of onei Jo • se-phos was the other's. 



2 Now, these two bojshad suits of dothes, 
And thegr were made for Sondaj, 
Bohnnkos wore his ereir day, 
Josephoa his on Monoaj. 

4 Kofw. these two bojs to the theatre went, 
Whenever they saw fit, 
Bohnnkos in the gallery sat, 
Josephos in the pit. 



4 Now, these two boys are dead and gooe^ 
Lonff may their ashes rest I 
Bohonkns of the cholera died, 
Josephos by leqoeet 

6 Now, these two boy% their itoiT toUL 
And thmr did teb it well, 
Bohnnkos he to heaveo went, 
Josephos he lo— 49tBf Sing. 



62 



THE IRISH CHRISTENING. 



ConipirUo. 



WonlB and Hiuio by Bam Miammra. 
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r ^ r 
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1. 'Twfts down in that place Tip - per - 

2. Th' aris-toc - ra - cy came to toe 
8. There was all sorts 01 tay, there was 



*** 
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)the: 



^ 



^ 



ra - ry, Where they're so air - y and so con - tra - ry, 

par - ty, There was Mc - Car - ty light and hear - ty, 

Schow-chong,And there was Nlng-yong and there was Ding-dong, 



They cut up the dey - lis fi - 
Wid Plor-enee Be - da - lia Fo - 
Wid Oo-loug and Too-long and 
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ga - ry, When they christened my beau-ti - fol boy. 
^r - ty, (She says that's the French for her name). 

Boo - long, And tay that was made in Ja - pan. 



In the cor - ner the pi- per sat 
Di - o - na-sius Al-phon -so Mai - 
^There was sweetmeats im-port-ed from 
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J i' n i' 
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and 
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^ 
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wink - in' and a blink - in' and a think - in,' And a nag - gin of punch he was 
roon - y, oh! so loon - y and so spoon - y, Wid the charming E- van- gfe- line 
Ja - ya and from Gua - va and from Ha - vre, In the four-mast-ed ship, the Mi - 
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drink -In,' 
Moon - ey, 
nar - ya, 



And 

Of so 

That 



wish - ing the pa - rents great Joy. 
- ci - e - ty she was the crame. 
came from pe - yant Hin - do - stan« 



1 

When home from the 
Co-ra Te-ra - sa 
Cowld ice-cream, and 



w^j Jij J ^ r r fH^^-uij^^^ 
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chnrch they came 
Maud Mc - Cann, 
cream that was hot; 



with Fa - ther Tom and big Mick - y Ban - ni - gan, 

Al - ger-non Rouke and Lu - lu Mc - Caf - fer - ty, 
Ro - man punch froze np in snow -balls, and spar - a- grass, 



i-tU i-^^i^^-^ ' i M i ^ 
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tirr^f. f. hf ^ 



--t: 



Scorec 



ores of as pur - ty - a boys and girls As ey - er ye'd ax to 

Beg - i - na]d Mar - me - dnke, Mau-rice Mc - gan, Cla - rence Ig - na - tius Mc - 

'Tattede foi gras," what-ey - er that manes, Madeont of goose lly -ers and 



^^^^^^^ 
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^s 
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see ; When in flew the door, and Ho-gan the tin -ker and Lath-er-ing Lan - ni - gan 

Onirk Cor-ne-lius Hora - tio Flaherty's son, Ad - e - lalde Grace, and Doctor O' Raf-fer - ty, 
grease. Red headed ducks wid salmon and peas, Bandy-ieg'd frogs and Pe-ru - vi - an os-trlch - es, 




$ 



7 / M^ 



^ 



kick'd Up a row, and want -ed to know why they weren't ax'd to the spree. 

E - va Mc - Lough - lln, Co - ra Mul - doou, And Brig-a - dier Gen • er - al Burke. 
Hot - tie-nosed pick- er-^1, wood-cock and snipe, And ev'-lry-thing else that would plaze. 



h a ik U ^i T~^i u^ 
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And the ba - by set up such a squall - ing, and such a bawl - ing, and cat - er - 
They were danc-ing the Pol - ka Ma - zur - ka, 'Twas a work - er, ne'er a 

Af - ter din - ner of course we had spa .- king, there was hand-sha - king, there was leave 
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wanl - ing, 
shirk - er, 
tak - ing, 




3Ei^ 



And the nurse on the moth - er was call 
The Var - so - vi - an - na La Turk 
In the cor - ner oold moth - er's mateh - ma 



m 

ing, 

er, 

king. 



There 
And the 
Wld 
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was a. time *'mon um ga joy ! *' 
Pol - ka - row - dow, was di-yine. 
other such in-no-cent sins. 



The pip - er his chan-ter was dron - ing, and a 

The^ march'd and then went in - to lonch - eon ; O such 
And we drank a good health to each oth - er, then to each 
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grown -ing, and a moan -ing; The onld wo -man set up the croan-ing When they 

punch - in*, and such scrunch - in\ I They were bu - sy as bees at the munch - in% Wid 

broth - er, then to each moth -er; But the last toast — I thought I would smote - er "When they 
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christened sweet danny the boy. 
cof - fee, tay, whiskey, and wine, 
hoped that the next would be twins. 



ZoitUme. 
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GOOD-BYE, MY LOVER, GOOD-BYE i 



SONG AKD OHOBUS. 



WordB and Mnslo by T. H. Aixbn. 



AUsgro Moderate. 




^m 



^ 



^ 



1. TheBhip goes sailing down the bay , Good-bye, my lov-er,good-bye! We 

2. ril miss you on the storm - y deep, Good-bye, my lov-er.good-byel What 

3. Then oheer up till we meet a-gain, Good-^ye, my loy-er,good.byeI Til 
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P=F^ 



piu lento. 



^^ 
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may not meet for many a day, Good-bye,my lover, good-bye! 
can I do bnt ev-erweep?Gkx)d-bye,my lover, good-byel 
try to bear my wea-ry pain, Good-bye,my lover, good-bye i 



My heart will ev - er more be tme.Tho' 
My heart is bro-kenwith regret! But 
Tho' far I roam a-cross the sea. My 
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piuletito. 
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now we sad - ly say a-dien! Oh,kiss - ea sweet I leave with you,Good-bye,my lover,good-bye! 
nev - er dream that I'll forget; I lov'd yon once J love yon yet, (jk>od-bye,my lover,good-byeI 
ev' - ry thought of you shall be,Oh,say you'll sometimes think of me,Good'bye,my lover,good-bye! 
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Tempo. Imo, 






H 



m 



-Jfr- _ 

The ship goes sail - ing down the bay, Oood-bye, my lov - er, good - bye! 
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to tear my heart 



i 



sad 



1/ 1/ 
a - way I Oood-bye, my lov-er, good- 



bye!. 
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lat A M Tenor. 
Andante. 



SOLDIER'S FAREWELL 

paeoriten. 



JOHAMKA KXNKSL. 

Crescendo epoco oceeL eU - / 



i ^j / j'f r'lF f - ^ITTrnrf ^ i [^ ^^ ^^ 



1. How can I bear to leave thee, One part-mg kiss I give thee; And then whatever be-f all me, I 

2. Ne'er more may I be-hold thee, Or to this heart enfold thee : With spear and pennon glancing, I 

3. I think of thee with longing,Think thou when tears are thronging, That with my last faint sighing,ril* 
iBt & iA Bass. 

^ ,.^ ^ I ^ ^^ ores, .^^. ^ 
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Tempo 1. tranquiUo e molto express. 




go where hon-or calls me.) 

see the foe advancing. - Fare-well, farewell, my own tmelove,Farewell,farewell,my own true love. 

whisper soft when dying.) 




Good-bye, my lover. Soldier's Farewell.^S. 
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^nutxtUn ox €onntx]Si §^vittB,' 

SET TO NURSERY RHYMES, 



JOHN FARMER. 



Tebble. 
Alto. 

Tbnor 

BA89* 



PUMO. 



laptK anb |ill 
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p Jack and Jill went up the hiU, To feteh a pail of w» - ier; 



^M 



»hm. To feteh » pafl of 
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/Jack fell down and broke his erown. And Jill 



»lmg 



eame turn - blmg af - ter Fine^ 
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p 000 *> sey, goo - aey gfoi der, Whi - ther dost thou wan - am f 
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Hey, did-dle, did-dle, the oat and the fid-die, The cow jxanp*do-Ter the moon; The 




* OfiginaDy conipowd for Orchoire and Vofcae. 
(90) 
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JACK AND JILIi. 




'^ V V > \^ . , 
lit -tie dog Unffh'd to we cashsporttAna the dish nut » - way with the Bpoon. 




i 













k k i^ I k 
P pvt in bia thrnnb and pnll'd oni * plun, And sftid," What* good boy am I." 

\ K >, ^ >,, h ^ ^ J A J 
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jir«.a. *'Wi\im aw nffu t^oxn^, mj) '^ttttj^ IRafc?' 




Piano 



'^iH-^—\-H 



yr frir r ^^ 



no, nr, three 



f' 11 1. Where are yon going to, my . 

2. What is your for • tune, my 
8. Then 1*11 not marry you, my . 



^P^i^^^^ ^^ L i J I r^ ^ 
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Treble ft Alto. 



• h^ii-M = 



=tST 
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pret • ty maid? • 

pret - ty maid? . 

pret • ty maid I . 



'I'm going a 
*'My face is my 
"Wo • bo- dy 





m 
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milk - ing, air," ahe Rai< 
for - tone, air," elie said. 
ftx*d yon, air/' she said 
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Jh. 8. 



"fittU ie-^Mp." 



rnjf ii'^ \ nj 'i\"'' i^ i'^hr'[ m 



/lANO. 
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lit . tie Bo- Peep has lost her bheep, And oan't tell where to find them ; 




. . . . i^ r ' r 

LAftvetbem a -lone, andtheyTloomeliome.And bringtheirtwU be- hind them. 
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•Vo. 4. 



ViBBLB. 

Alto. 



Tbmob. 
Bass. 



I'lAXO. 



"Sing a Ban^ ai Sifptnte/ 






Bin/if ft son/; of sizpenoe, ft poo-ket fall of rye, Four ftnd twen-tyblftck-bircU 
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p "WliM Um pi* wM o • pcn'd th« Urda b« • |aa to riac 
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SWa. A BONO OP SIXPENCE. 



$ 



i 



O what m dain - ij iiak to bring be -fore the King. 



'^v; ^\ f i ^ f i'.u^i.r :t iTi; ^ 
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P 'When ttie pie wm o • pen'd the birde be • gaa to ringi 
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wh*i a dein • «7 dkh to bring 'be-fore ihe Xing. 
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Jkff. 



t4 



%tbt a €ack-'$oxBt.' 



Xbeblb. 
A1.T0. 



Tbvoe 
Basb. 



Puiio. 



fwn-Mtr^ uu4W^ 



Bide a cook-horse to Ban-bn-ry Cross, To see a fine la-dyget on a white horse. 
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Bide a oook-horse to Ban-bn- ry Cross, To see a fine la- dy get on awhiteh<»ae. 
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her - e - Ter she goes. 
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rshe 



Bings on her fin-gers and bells on her toes, She shall h'aye mn-no wl 
/" ^ J^ / 7^ >>>>_. > > N 



M 



J1J5- 



^ 



;-/;-. /y"^;^ ^. 



^ V V V I JOT? i p 



» 1 ^ t i * !<■ - » ' t^ 



i&E 



p \ r'L'ir i j ^ij ; j /H ^^ 



g ''*F:J=y 



V I 



-&L-J. 



^^ 



Mm n 




75 








80 • yer bells and ooo • Jde shells, And pret-tymaids ftll of a ron 



^^ 




'ft "I" ' >- 

80 • yer bells and cock • le shells, And pret- ty maids all of a row. 
' JlJ . J. > . . N ."^ I 
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BIDE A COOE-HORBE. 




tr IT r 

Pret-ty maids 



r 



m a vow. 




Fret -ty maids all in a row. 
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IN A MANGER RESTS THE KING. (Christmas Carol.) 

Rev. H. R. BRAMLEY, M. A, H. P. BANKS. 
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1. Come 

2. Come 
8. Come 



ye lof - ty, come ye low - ly, Let your songs of gladness ring ; 
ye poor, no pomp of sta - tion Robes the Child your hearts a - dore ; 
ye children blithe and mer-ry, This One Child your mod- el make; 
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In a sta - ble lies the Ho - ly. In a man- ^r rests the King : 

He, the Lord of all sal - va - tion, Shares your want, is weak and poor : 

Christmas hoi - ly, leaf and ber - ry. All be prized for His dear sake : 
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See in Ma - ry's arms re - pos - ing, Child by high- est heav'n 
Ox - en, round a - bout be- hold them, Raf-ters na - ked, cold 
Come ye gen - tie hearts and ten - der, Come ye spir - its keen 

^ # f ^ ^ ^ ^ 



a - dored: 
and bare, 
and bold ; 
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Come, 
See 
AU 



I 

your cir - cle round Him clos - ing, R - ous hearts that love 
the Shepherds, God has told them That the Prince of Life 
in all your homage ren - der. Weak and might- y, young 



the Lord, 
lies there, 
and old. 
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High above a star is shining. 

And the wise men haste from far ; 
Come glad hearts, and spirits pining: 

For you all has ris'n the star. 
Let us bring our poor oblations, 

Thanks and love and faith and praise : 
Come ye people, come ye nations. 

All m in ANkW nigh and gaze. 

Copyright, 1887. by B. 
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5. Hark, the Heav'n of heav'ns is ringing : 

Christ the Lord to man is born 7 
Are not all our hearts, too, singing. 

Welcome, welcome, Christmas mom? 
Still the Child, all pow'r possessing, 

Smiles as through the ages past ; 
And the song of Christmas blessing 

Sweetly sinks to rest at last. 

A.Saalfibij>. 1,446—1. 
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THE HARP THAT ONCE THROUGH 

TARA'S HALLS. 

Worda hy Moore. 
TuNx (from Bunting) MoUy my Trwuurt. 

The harp that once through Tarawa halls 

Its soul of music shed, 
Now hangs as mute on Tara's walls 

As if that soul were fled. 
So sleeps the pride of former days, 

So glory's thrill is o'er \ 
And hearts that once beat high for praise 

Now feel that pulse no more. 

No more to chiefs and ladies bright 

The harp of Tara swells ; 
The chord alone that breaks the night 

Its tale of ruin tells : 
Thus Freedom now so seldom wakes, 

The only throb she gives 
Is when some heart indignant breaks 

To show that still she lives. 

WHEN WE WERE BOYS TOGETHER. 

'Tis forty years, my old friend John, 

Since you and I were voung ; 
Bird-nesting thro' each forest glen, 

What merry, merry lays we've sung ! 
We climbed the rugged mountain sidiB, 

And cull'd the bright topp'd heather — 
Methinks it seems but yesterday 
Since we were boys together. * 

Since we were boys, merry, merry boys, 

Since we were boys together ; 

Methinks it seems but yesterday 

Since we were boys together. 

There's gladness in remembrance, John, 

Our friendship has been true ; 
In all the weal and woe of life 

No change that friendship knew. 
We've miss'd some lov'd ones one by one, 

And turn'd our wreaths of heather — 
In fancy as we've decked their tombs. 
Since we were boys together. 

Since we were boys, merry, merry boys, 

Since we were boys together; 

Unaltered is our friendship, John. 

Since we were boys together. 

I need not bid thee ponder, John, 

Tou know our prime is o'er ; 
The flow'r, the nest, the humming bee, 

For us will charm no more. 
And our frail forms are failing fast, 

We could not bound the heather — 
As hand in hand, with gladsome brows. 
We did when boys together. 
When we were boys, merry, merry boys. 

When we were boys together; 
Thro' many sunny years, friend John, 
May we yet live together. 



OH! DEARi WHAT CAN THE 
MATTER BE? 

Word* and TmnE AnonL. 
Oh ! dear ! what can the matter be t 
Dear ! dear 1 what can the matter.be t 
Oh ! dear ! what can the matter be t 
Johnny's so long at the fair. 

He promis'd he'd buy me a fairing should 

please me, 
And then for a kiss. Oh ! he vow'd he would 

tease me ; 
He promised he'd bring me a bunch of blue 

ribbons 
To tie up my bonny brown hair. 

Oh ! dear ! what can the matter be t 
Dear ! dear ! what can the matter be ? 
Oh ! dear ! what can the matter be t 
Johnny's so long at the fair. 

He promis'd he'd bring me a basket of posies- 
A gai'land of lilies, a garland of roses, 
A httle straw hat, to set off the blue ribbona 
That tie up my bonny brown hair. 

THE MINSTREL BOY. 

Words by Moore. Tuns The Moreen.. 
The Minstrel Boy to the war is gone. 

In the ranks of death you'll find him ; 
His father's sword he has girded on. 

And his wild harp slung behind him. 
" Land of Song ! " said the warrior bard, 

" Tho' all the world betravs thee, 
Ofie sword, at least, thy rights shall, guards 

One faithful harp shall praise thee." 

The minstrel fell ! but the f oeman's chain 

Gould not brin^ that proud son under; 
The harp he loved ne'er spoke again, 

For he tore its chord asunder ; 
And said, " No chain shall sully thee. 

Thou soul of love and bravery ! 
Thy songs were made for the pure and free, 

They shall never sound* in slavery." 

BONNIE DUNDEE. 

To the Lords of Convention, 'twas Claver- 

house spoken, 
*' Ere the King's crown go down there are 

heads to be broke ; 
Then each cavalier who loves honor and me, 
Let him follow the bonnets of bonnie Dundee 
Come fill up my cup, come fill up my can, 
Come saddle my horses, and call out my men; 
Unhook the west port, and let us go free. 
For its up with the bonnets of bonnie Dundee. 

Dundee he is mounted, he rides up the streeti 
The bells they ring backwards, the drums 

they are beat ; 
But the Provost (douce man) said, " just e'en 

let it be, 
For the toun is weel rid' o' that de'il o' 

Dundee. 
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BONNIE DUNDEE.— [Continued.] 

There are hills beyond Fentland, and lands 

beyond Forth, 
If there's lords in the south there are chiefs 

in the North ; 
There are brave Duinewassels three thousand 

times three 
Will cry "hey for the bonnets o' bonnie 

Dundee." 

Then awa' to the hills, to the lea, to the rocks, 
Ere I own a usurper I'll crouch wi' the fox ; 
And tremble false Whigs in the midst o' 

your glee. 
Ye ha'e nae seen the last o' my bonnets and 

me. 

THE ENGLISHMAN. 

There's a land that bears a world-known 
name, 

Tho' 'tis but a little spot; 
'Tis the first on the blazing scroll of fame, 

And who shall aver it is not. 
Of the deathless ones who shine and live 

In arms, in arts, in song, 
The brighest the whole wide world can give. 

To that little land belong. 
'Tis the star of the earth, deny it who can, 
The island home of an Englishman. 

There's a flag that waves o'er ev'ry sea. 

No matter when or where ; 
And to treat that flag as aught but the free, 

Is more than the strongest dare. 
For the lion spirits that tread the deck 

Have carried the palm of the brave. 
And that flag may sink with a shot-torn wreck 

But ne'er float o'er a slave. 
Its honor is stainless, deny it who can. 
The flag of a true-born Englishman. 

There's a heart that leaps with burning glow 

The wrong'd and the weak to defend ; 
And strikes as soon for a trampled foe 

As it does for a soul-bound friend. 
It nurtures a deep and an honest love. 

The passions of faith and pride, 
And yearns with the fondness of a dove 

To the. light of its own fireside, 
'Tis a rich rough gem, deny it who can, 
The heart of a true-born Englishman. 

The Briton may traverse the pole or the zone 

And boldly claim his right ; 
For he calls such a vast domain his own. 

That the sun never sets on his might. 
Let the haughty stranger seek to know, 

The place of his home and his birth. 
And flush will pour from cheek to brow, 

While he tells of his native earth. 
'Tis a glorious charter, deny it who can. 
That's breathed in the words "Tm an Eng- 
lishman ! " 



TOM WAS A ROSY BOY. 

Tom was a rosy boy 

When he went to college. 
Brimming with health and joy 

When he went to College. 
None of all the student clan 

Dared his steps to follow, 
When the Sessions he began, 

Like a bright Apollo ! 

Tom was a naughty boy 

When the months proceeded, 
Good advice I gave the boy, 

Good, but little heeded. 
Hotly panting for the goal. 

Not a moment idle, 
With mad haste he spurred his soul^ 

Scorning bit and bridle. 

Tom was an altered boy 

When the Session ended, 
Pale his cheek and sunk his eye, 

When the Session ended; 
Pills and potions made display, 

Nurse and leech attended, 
Lean and languid where he lay 

When the Session ended ! 

Where now is rosy Tom? 

do not ask me ! 
I can only weep for Tom, 

Now when you ask me ! 
He who was so bright and swift, 

Like a flashing river ! 
Lies now whence none may lift, 

Cold, cold for ever ! 



YE BANKS AND BRAES O' BONNIE 
DOON. 

Ye banks and braes o' bonnie Doon, 

How can ye bloom sae fresh and fair ; 
How can ye chant, ye little birds, 

And I sae weary, fu' o' care ! 
Ye'U break my heart, ye warbling birds. 

That wanton through the flow'ry thorn; 
Ye mind me o' departed joys. 

Departed never to return. 



Oft ha'e I roved by bonnie Doon, 

To see the rose and woodbine twine ; 
And ilka bird sang o' its love. 

And fondly sae did I o' mine. 
Wi' lightsome heart I pu'd a rose, 

Fu' sweet upon its tiborny tree ; 
But my f ause lover stole my rose, 

And ah ! he left the thorn wi' me. 



so 



SOME BOOK-WORMS WILL SIT AND 
WILL STUDY. 

Some book- worms will sit and will study 

Alone, with their dear selves alone, 
Till their brain like a mill-pond grows muddy 

And their heart is as cold as a stone, 
But listen to what I now say, boys, 

Who know the fine art to unbend, 
All labor without any play, boys, 

Makes Jack a dull boy in the end. 

There's Moodie, no doubt he's a fellow 

Of heart, and of head has no lack. 
But his cheek like a lemon, is yellow^ 

And he bends like a camel his back, 
I tell him the worst of all evils 

Is cram ; and to live on this plan 
Is to nourish a host of blue devils. 

To plague him when he is a man. 

I guess you have heard many sermons 

Not wiser at all than my rhymes; 
But perhaps you don't know what determines 

Their sense to be nonsense sometimes. 
Though bright the great truth may be 
beaming. 

Through dimness it struggles in vain. 
Of vapours from stomach upsteaming 

Unhealthy, that poison the brain. 

jBeside her old wheel when 'tis birring, 

A spinster may sit and may croon. 
But a mettlesome youth should be stirring. 

Like Hermes with wings to his shoon ; 
With a club, or a bat, or a mallet. 

Making sport with the ball on the green. 
Or roaming about with a wallet, 

Where steamboats and tourists are seen. 

Then rise from the lean-visaged study, 

That drains all the sap from your brains ; 
•Give your face to the breeze and grow ruddy 

With blood that exults in the veins. 
Trust me — ^f or I know what I says, boys — 

And use the fine art to unbend. 
All work, with no season of play, boys. 

Makes Jack a dull boy in the end ! 

THE MARSEILLAISE. 

Ho 1 sons of France awake from slumber, 

Th!e glorious dawn gilds Freedom^s ways. 
See, the tyrant's hordes in their number 
Dare a blood-sprent banner to raise ; 
In many a field, farmost and nearest, 
Those hireling invaders arise. 
And strive before your very eyes 
To destroy your sons and your dearest. 
To arms then, fellow men. 

And form the ranks again. 
March on, blood amply shed 
Shall stain the furrows red 1 



What mean the host of slaves and traitors ? 

What bear these base kings on the brow t 

And for whom their chains and their fetters 

Which their hands held back until now ^ 

Men of France, feel you not burning 

Your hearts to foregather their scheme ? 
To yoke our freemen is their dream, 
But to bondage there's no returning, 
To arms then, fellow men, &c. 

Love of country, thou that endurest. 
Sustain and guide us in the right ; 
And thou. Freedom, fondest and purest. 
Do thou gird our swords for the fight. 
And to our flag victory glorious 

Shall hasten with joy at thy cry : 
The foe shall witness ere he die 
That our cause and our arms are victorious. 
To arms then, fellow men, &c. 



THE WATCH ON THE RHINE. 

A wild cry leaps like thunder roar. 
Like glitt'ring brand o'er wave to shore. 
The Rhine ! the Rhine ! the German Rhine ! 
Who'll keep it when its foes combine ? 
Dear Fatherland ! no fear be thine, 
Great hearts and true watch by the Rhine. 

Thro' countless thousands thrills that cry. 
And lightning fills each patriot eye, 
And German youth devoutly brave, 
Protect the sacred frontier wave, 
Dear Fatherland, &c. 

But if my heart in death be stayed, 
seek for me no alien aid. 
For as the Rhine is rich in flood. 
So rich our land in hero blood ! 
Dear Fatherland, &c. 

The ghost of many a German Knight 
Looks on us from his azure height. 
And as we gaze on Rhine's bright blue. 
We feel its tide is German too I 
Dear Fatherland, &o. 

So long as we have blood to run, 
So long as we can hold a gun. 
So long as we can wield a brand, 
No foe, Rhine, shall tread thy strand ! 
Dear Fatherland, &c. 

Flows on thy wave, while spreads our vow, 
Lo ! proud in air our flag flies now, 
"The Rhine! the Rhine! the German Rhine 
We'll keep it, tho' our foes combine ! " 
Dear Fatherland, &c. 



THE MARCH OF THE MEN OF 
HARLECH. 

H^k ! I hear the foe advancing, 
Barbed steeds are proudly prancing : 
Helmets in the sunbeam glancing 

Qlitter through th^ trees. 
Men of Harlech, lie je dreaming t 
See ye not their falchions gleaming, 
While their pennons gaily streaming 

Flutter in the breeze ? 
From the rocks rebounding, 
Let the war-cry sounding 

Summon all 

At Cambria's call, 
The haughty foe surrounding. 
Men of Harlech, on to glory ! 
See, your banner fam'd in story 
Waves these burning words before ye, 

*' Britain scorns to yield ! " 

'Mid the fray, see dead and dying, 
Friend and foe together lying ; 
All around the arrows flying 

Scatter sudden death ! 
Frightened steeds are wildly neighing. 
Brazen trumpets hoarsely braying, 
Wounded men for mercy praying 

With their parting breath ! 
See — they're in disorder ! — 
Comrades, keep close order ! 

Ever they 

Shall rue the day 
They ventured o'«r the border ! 
Now the Saxon flees before us ; 
Victory's banner floateth o'er us ! 
Raise the loud exulting chorus 

" Britain wins the field ! " 



THE BAILIFF'S DAUGHTER. 

There was a youth, and a well-beloved youth, 

And he was a squire's son. 
He loved the Bailiff's daughter dear. 

That lived in Islington. 

But she was coy, and never would 

On him her heart bestow. 
Till he was sent to London town 

Because he loved her so. 

When seven years had passed away, 

She put on mean attire. 
And straight to London she would go, 

About him to enquire. 

And as she went along the road, 

Through weather hot and dry, 
She rested on a grassy load, 

And her love came riding by. 
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" Give me a penny, thou 'prentice good, 

Relieve a maid forlorn ; " 
" Before I give you a penny, sweetheart, 

Pray tell me where you were born » " 

" Oh, I was born at Islington," 

" Then tell me if -you know 
The Bailiff's daughter of that place ? " 

"She died, sir, long ago." 

" If she be dead, then take my horse. 

My saddle and bridle also. 
For I will to some distant land. 

Where no man shall me know." 

" Oh, stay ! oh, stay ! thou goodly youth, 

She standeth by thy side. 
She's here alive, she is not dead, 

But ready to be thy bride." 



THE BURIAL OF SIR JOHN MOORE. 

Not a drum was heard, not a funeral note. 
As his corpse to the rampart we hunied ; 

Npt a soldier discharged his farewell shot 
O'er the grave where our hero we buried. 

We buried him darkly at dead of night, 
The sods with our bayonets turning ; 

By the struggling moonbeam's misty light 
And the lantern dimly burning. 

No useless coffin enclosed his breast. 

Not in sheet nor in shroud we wound him ; 

But he lay like a warrior taking his rest 
With his martial cloak around him. 

Few and short were the prayers we said 
And we spoke not a word of sorrow. 

But we steadfastly gazed on the fac^ of the 
dead. 
And we bitterly thought of the morrow. 

We thought as we hollow'd his narrow bed. 
And smoothed down his lonely pillow, 

How the foe and the stranger would tread 
o'er his head. 
And we far away on the billow ! 

Lightly they'll talk of the spirit that's gone. 
And o er his cold ashes upbraid him — 

But Httle he'D reck, if they let him sleep on 
in the grave where a Briton has laid him. 

Slowly and sadly we laid him down 
From the field of his fame, fresh and gory 

We carved not a line, and we raised not a 
stone- 
But we left him alone with his glory. 
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AULD LANG SYNE. 

Should auld acquaintance be forgot, 

And never brought to mind ? 
Should auld acquaintance be forgot, 

And days o' lang syne 1 
For auld lang syne, my dear, 

For auld lang syne t 
We'll tak' a cup a' kindness yet, 

For auld lang syne. 

We twa ha'e run about the brazes, 

And pu'd the gowans fine. 
But weVe wander'd mony a weary foot. 

Sin' auld lang syne. 

For auld lang syne, &c. 

We twa ha'e paidelt in the burn, 

Frae morning sun till dine ; . 
But seas between us braid ha'e roar'd. 

Sin' auld lang syne. 

For auld lang syne, &c. 

And here's a hand my trusty fere, 

And gi'es a hand o' thine ; 
And we'll take a richt guid willie-waught, 

For auld lang syne. 

For auld lang syne, &c. 



RULE BRITANNIA. 

When Britain first, at Heav'ns command, 
Arose from out the azure main. 
This was the charter, the charter of the land. 
And guardian angels sang this strain : 

Rule Britannia, Britannia rules the waves ; 

Britons never, never, never shall be slaves ! 

The nations not so blest as thee 
Must in their turn to tyrants fall ; 
While thou shalt flourish great and free, 
The dread and envy of them all. 
Rule Britannia, &c. 

Still more majestic shalt thou rise, 
More dreadful from each foreign stroke ; 
As the loud blast that tears the skies 
Serves but to root thy native oak. 
Rule Britannia, &c. 

Three haughty tyrants ne'er shall tame. 
All their attempts to bend them down 
Will but arouse thy generous flame. 
But work their woe, and thy renown. 
Rule Britannia, &c. 

The Muses, still with freedom found. 
Shall to thy happy court repair ; 
Blest Isle ! with matchless beauty crown'd, 
And manly hearts to guard the fair. 
Rule Britannia, &c. 



SCOTS' WHA HA'E WI' WALLACE 
BLED. 

Scots, wha ha'e wi' Wallace bled ! 
Scots, wham Bruce has aften led ! 
Welcome to youi- gory bed. 

Or to victorie ! 
Now's the day, an' now's the hour : 
See the front of battle loui* ; 
See approach proud Edward's power 

Chains and slaverie ! 

Wha will be a traitor knave ? 
Wha can fill a cowai'd's grave ? 
Wha sae base as be a slave ? 

Let him turn an' flee ! 
Wha for Scotland's king an' law 
Freedom's sword will strongly draw. 
Freeman stand, or freeman fa', 

Let him follow me ! 

By oppression's woes an pains. 
By our sons in servile chains, 
We will drain our dearest veins, 

But they shall be free. 
Lay the proud usurpers low ! 
Tyrants fall in every foe ! 
Liberty's in every blow ! 

Let us do or die ! 



BARBARA ALLEN. 

In Scarlet Town, where I was born, 
There was a fair maid dwellin' 

Made every youth say, " Well-a-day ! " 
Her name was Barb'ra Allen, 

All in the merry month of May, 

When green buds they were swellin'. 

Young Jemmy Grove on his death-bed lay; 
For love of Barb'ra Allen. 

He sent his man down thro' the town. 
To the place where she was dwelling — 

*^ You must come to my master, dear, 
If you be Barb'ra Allen." 

So slowly, slowly, she came up, 
And slowly she came nigh him ; — 

And all she said, when there she came, — 
" Young man, I think you are dying.'' 

He turn'd his face unto the wall. 

As deadly pangs he fell in ; 
" Adieu ! adieu I adieu to all, — 

Adieu to Barb'ra Allen ! '* 

When he was dead, and laid in grave, 
Her heart was struck with sorrow ; 

"O mother, mother, make my bed, 
For I shall die to-morrow I " 
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BABBABA ALLEN.— [Continued.] 

She, on her death<bed as she lay, 
Begg'd to be buried by him, 

And sore repented of the day 
That she did e'er deny him. 

" Farewell," she said, "ye virgins all, 
And shun the faults I fell in ; 

Henceforth take warning by the fate 
Of cruel Barbara Allen." 



THE DEATH OF NELSON. 

O'er Nelson's tomb, with silent grief oppres'd 
Britannia mourns her Hero now at rest ; 
But those bi-ight laurels ne'er will fade with 

years, 
Whose leaves, whose leaves are watered by a 

nation's teai's. 



Twas in Trafalgar's bay 
We saw the Frenchmen lay, 

Each heart was bounding then ; 
We Bcorn'd the foreign yoke, 
For our ships were British oak. 

And hearts of oak our men ! 
Our Nelson mark'd them on the wave, 
Three cheers our gallant seamen gave. 

Nor thought of home or beauty ; 
Along the line this signal ran, 
" England expects that every man 

This day will do his duty ! " 

And now the cannons roar 
Along th' a£frighted shore. 

Our Nelson led the way ; 
His ship the Vict'ry nam'd ! 
Long be that Victory fam'd, 

For Vict'ry crown'd the day ! 
But dearly was that conquest bought. 
Too well the gallant Hero fought 

For England home and beauty ; 
He cried, as 'midst the fire he ran, 
** England shall find that every man 

This day will do his duty ! " 

At last the fatal wound. 
Which spread dismay around, 

The Hero's breast, the Hero's breast 
receiv'd ; 
"Heav'n fights upon our side, 
The day's our own," he cried ! 

" Now long enough I've lived ! 
In honor's cause my life was passed. 
In honor's cause I fall at last. 

For England home and beauty ! " 
Thus ending life as he began, 
England confess'd that every man 

lliat day had done his duty ! 



THE MILLEB OF THE DEE. 

There was a jolly miller once 

Lived on the river Dee, 
He danced and sang from morn till nighty 

No lark so blithe as he ; 
And this the burden of his song. 

For ever used to be, 
"I care for nobody, no, not I, 

If nobody cares for me." 

I live by my mill, God bless her I 

She's kindred, child and wife ; 
I would not Qhange my station 

For any other in life : 
No lawyer, surgeon, or doctor. 

E'er had a groat from me, 
"I care for nobody, no, not I, 

If nobody cares for me." 

When Spring begins his merry career,. 

Oh how his heart grows gay ! 
No Summer drought alarms his fears, 

Nor Winter's cold decay; 
No foresight mars the miller's joy, 

W^ho's wont to sing and say, 
" Let others toil from year to year, 

I live from day to day." 

Thus, like the miller, bold and free. 

Let us rejoice and sing, 
The days of youth are made for glee. 

And time is on the wing ; 
This song shall pass from me to thee, 

Along the jovial ring. 
With heart and voice let all agree 

To say, " Long live the King." 

THE GBEENWICH PENSIONER 

'Twas in the good ship Hover 

I sail'd the world around. 
And for three years and over 

I ne'er touch'd British ground ; 
At length in England landed, 

I left the roaring main, 
Found all relations stranded, 

And went to sea again. 

That time bound straight to Portugal, 

Bight fore and aft we bore ; 
But when we made Cape Ortugal, 

A gale blew oflf shore : 
She lay, so did it shock her, 

A log upon the main, 
Till saved from Davy's locker. 

We stood to sea again. 

Next in a frigate sailing, 

Upon a squally night. 
Thunder and lightning hailing > 

The horrors of the fight : 
My precious limb was lopp'd off, 

I, when they'd eased my pain, 
Thank'd God I was not popp'd off^ 

And went to sea again. 
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FOR A^ THAT AND A^ THAT. 

Word-it by Burns, 

Is there for honest poverty, 

That hangs his head and a' that ^ 
The coward slave, we pass him by, 

We diue be poor for a' that ! 
For a' that, aud a' that ; 

Our toils obscure, and a' that ; 
The rank is but the guinea stamp ; 

The man*8 the gowd for a that. 

What tho' on hamely fai'e we dine, 
AVear hodden-grey, and a' that ; 
Oie fools their silks, and knaves their wine, 
A man's a man for a' that. 
For a' that, and a' that. 

Their tinsel show, and a' that ; 
The honest man, tho' e'er sae poor, 
Is King o* men for a' that. 

A prince can mak' a belted knight, 

A marquis, duke, and a* that ; 
But an honest man s aboon his might 
Guid faith he mauna fa' that ! 
For a' that, aud a' that, 

Their dignities, and a' that, 
The pith o' sense, and pride o' worth, 
Ai-e higher rank than a' that. 

Then let us pray that come it may, 

As come it will for a^ that ; 
That sense and worth, o'er a' the earth. 
May bear the gree, aud a' that. 
For a' that, and a' that, 

It's coming yet, for a' that, 
That man to man, the warld o'er. 
Shall brothers be for a' that. 



THE BRITISH GRENADIERS. 

Tune The Brituih OrenadUrs. 

'Some talk of Alexander, and some of Hercules 

Of Hector and Lysander, and such great men 
as these ; 

But of all the world's brave heroes, there's 
none that can compare. 

With a tow, row, row, row, row, to the Brit- 
ish Grenadier. 

Chorus — But of all the world's, &c. 

Those heroes of antiquity ne'er saw a cannon 

ball. 
Or knew the force of pow^der to slay their 

foes withal ; 
But our brave boys do know it, and banish 

all theii' fears, 
*Sing tow, row, row, row, row, row, for the 

British Grenadiers. 

6Viore*5— But our brave boys, &c. 



Wheue'r we are commanded to storm the 

palisades, 
Our leaders march with fusees, and we with 

hand grenades ; 
We throw them from the glacis about the 

enemies' ears, 
Sing tow, row, row, row. row, row, for the 

British Grenadiers. 



And when the siege is over, we to the town 

repair. 
The townsmen cry Hurra, boys, here comes 

a Grenadier, 
Here come the Grenadiers, my boys, who 

know no doubts or fears. 
Then sing, tow, row, row, row, row, row, for 

the British Grenadiers. 

Chorus — Here comes the, &o. 



Then let us fill a bumper, and drink a health 

to those 
Who carry caps and pouches, and wear the 

louped clothes ; 
May they and their commanders live happy 

all their years. 
With a tow, row, row, row, row, row, for the 

British Grenadiers. 
Chorus — May they, &c. 



THE YOUNG MAY MOON. 

Words by Moore. 

The young May moon is beaming, Love, 
The glowworm's lamp is gleaming, Love ; 

How sweet to rove 

Through Morna's grove. 
While the drowsy world is dreaming. Love ! 
Then awake! the heav'ns look bright, my 

Dear! 
'Tis never too late for delight, my Dear ! 

And the best of all ways 

To lengthen our days 
Is to steal a few hours from the night, my 
Dear! 



Now all the world is sleeping. Love, 

And the sage his star- watch keeping. Love I 

And I whose star 

More glorious far, 
Is the eye from that casement peeping. 

Love! 
Then awake till rise of sun, my Dear ! 
The sage's glass we'll shun, my Dear ; — 

Or, in watching the flight 

Of bodies of light. 
He may happen to take thee for one, my 
Pear ! 
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